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Y Are able to preſent this Tragedie, 


"* Kdid receive, nor yet to derogate 
From their deſerts, who give out boldly, that 
They move with equall feet on the ſame flat ; 
Neither for all, nor any of uch ends, 

Wee offer it, gracious and noble friends, 

To your review, wee farre from emulation 
(And charitably judge from imitation) 

With this work entertaine you, a peece knowne 
Aud full beleev'din Court to be our owne, 

To quit our claime, oubting our right or merit 5 
Would argue in us povei:*y of ſpirit 

Which we muft not ſubſcribe to: Field is gone 
hay Aftion firſt did-give it name, and one 
Who'came the neereſt to bim, is denide 


By his gray beard to ſhew the height and pride 
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Ee Ot out of confidence that none but wee 


@ Nor out of envie at the grace of late 


of 


Of D'Ambois youth and bravrrie ; yet to hold 
- Our title ſtill a foot, and not grow cold 
By giving it 0're, a third man with his beſt 
Of care and paines defends our intereſt, | 
As Richawd he was lik'd, nor doe wee feare, 
In perſonating D' Ambois, bee'le appeare 
 Tofaint, or goe leſſe, ſo your free conſent 
As heretofore give him encouragement. 
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Buſſy D's Ambos : 
A 65S 
TRAGEDIE. 


Actus prim1 'Scena pruma.. 


Enter Buſſy D' Ambeis poore, .. 


» ag Ortune, not Reaſon, rules the ſtate of things, 
WP Reward gocs backwards; Honor. on his head ; 
Who is not poore, is monſtrous z only. Need 
Gives forme and worth to every bumane ſeed. 
As Cedars beaten with continuall Rormes, 


| So great men flouriſh ;and doc imitate-- 


Unskilfull Ratuarics, who ſuppoſe - -- :. - 
(in forming a Coloſſus) itthey. make him | 
Stroddlc cnough, ſtroot, and look bigg, and'gape, 


* 


Their work js goodly : ſo men mccrcly great 
(In their affeRcd gravity of. voice, '' | 
Sowerneſle of countenance, manners cruelty, 


Authority, wealth, and all the ſpawne of Fortune) 


"Think they beare all the King&9mes worth before them 


Yctdiffer not from thoſe Coloſlick Statues, 

Which with Heroique formes without o'rc-ſpread, 
Withinare nought but morter, flint and lead, 
Man 1s a Torch borne in the winde; a Dreame 
But of a ſhadow, ſumm*d with all his ſubſtance; 
And as great Scamen u'ing all their wealth - 


 Andskills in Neptwnes deepe inviſible pathes, 
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"3 Byſſy D' Ambois. 
In tall Chips richly built and ribd with braſl:, 
To put a Girdle round about the world, 
When they have done it (comming neere their Haven) 
Arcfaing to give a warning pecce,and call 

A poore ſaid fiſher-man, that never paſt 

His Countries {ight,to waft and guidethem in : 

So when we wander furtheſt through the waves 

Of Glaſſie Glory and the Gultes of State, 

Topt with all Titles, [preading all our reaches, 

As ifeach private Arme would ſphere the carth, 

Wee muſt to vertne for her guide reſort, | 

Or wes ſhall ſhipwrack in our ſafeſt Port. Procumbit. 


. 


 - 1 Jifonſflattr weth two Pages. 
There is no ſecond place in Numerous State 
That holds mere thana Cypher :.Ina King 
All places are contain'd, His words and looks 
Are like the faſhesandthebolts of ove, - 
His deeds mitnitable; like theSea © - 
That ſhuts ſtiN asifopes; and leavesno tracts, | 
Nor-prints of Prefidentfor meane mens faRts : 
There's but'a Thred betwrxt me and a Crowne ; 
I would not wiſh it cut, nalefle by nature ; ” 
Yet to prepare me for that poſſible Fortune, 
Tis good to get reſolved ipirfts about mee. = 
I follow*d D*Amzbois to this greane Retreat ; 
A man of ſpirit beyond the reach offeare, 
Who (diſcontent with his negleRed worth) 
Negletts the light; and loves obſciire Abodes ; 
But hee is yotmg/and hanglity, aptto take 
Fire at a&vancement, to beareſkate; andflonriſh ; 
In his Riſe therefore ſhall my bounties ſhine: > LM 
Nonelothes the world fo much; nor Iovesto ſcoft: it, 
B :t gold and grace will makc him fer of it, 
WIE TS TT Tenn on 8: 
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Aonſ, Turn'd to Eatth, alive ? 

Ip man, the Sunns ſhines on thee. 


—— 


TD OL oe comers 


Buſſy D' 4mbou, 

Buſſ, Let it ſhine. PII ER 
I amno mote to play 1n't, as great men are. 

Meonſ, Calleſt thou men great inltate, motes.in the ſunne ? 
They fay fo that would have thee freeze in ſhades, 
That (like the groſſe Sicilian.Gurmundiſt ) 

Empty their Noſesin the Cates they love, 
That none may cat but they. Do thoubur bring 
Light to the Banquet Fortuneſets before thee 
And thou wilt loath leane Darkneſlt like thy Death, 
Who would beleeve thy mettal] could.let floth 
Ruſt and conſume it ? If Themiſtocles 
Had liy*d obſcur'd thug in th' Athenian ſtate, 
Xer xes had made both him and it his ſlaves; 
If brave Camillns had lurcktſoin Rome, 
He had not five times'beene DiRator there, 
Nor fourc times triumpht, If Epaminondas 
(Who liy*d twice twenty yceres.obſcur*d'in Thebs ) 
Had liv*d foſtil], he had beene till unnam'd, 
And paid his Country nor himſclfe their right :: 
But putting forth his (irengrth, he reſcu*'d both 
From imminent ruine ; and like barniſht Steele, 
After long uſe he ſhin'd ; for as the light 
Not only ſervesto ſhew, but render us 
Mutually profitable ; ſo our lives: 
In a&ts exemplarie, not only wanne : | 
-Qur ſclves good Names, but doe to. others give 
Matter for vertuous Decds, by which wee live. 
- Baſſ. What would you wiſh me ? 
 Heonſ,, Trayethe troubled fireames, 
And live where Thrivers doe at the Well head. 

Buſſ. Atths Well-head Þ Alas what ſhould I doe 

With that enchanted Glaſſe 2: See devils there ? 

Or (like a ſtrump:t ).learne: to ſet:my looks 

In an eternal] Brake, or practiſe jugling, 

To keepe my face (ti1) falt, my:heart ft looſe ;' 

Or beare (like Dames Schoolmiftreſſes their Riddles) 
Iwo Tongues, and be good only for a ſhifr5z ' 
_ Matter great Lords, to put themGill in minde- - 


Why 
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| He loſes them forever. Thenbe wifes * Exit Moy. 


4 Buffy D' Ambois. 

Why they were made Lords : or pleaſe humorous Ladies 

With a good carriage, tell them 1dle Tales, 

To maketheir Phy(ick-work ; ſpend a mans life 

In fights and viſitations, that will make © 

His « ycsas hollow as his Miſtrefle heart ; 

To doe none good, but thoſe that have no necd g 

To gaine being forward, though you break for haſte 

Allthe Commandements cre you break your faſt ; 

But Bcelecve back wards, make your Period 

And Crecds laſt Article, I belceve in God : 

And (hcaring villanies preacht) unfold their Art 

Learne to commit them, *Tis a great mans Part. 

Shall I learne this there ? 

M/orſ. No, thou necdlt not learne, 

Thou haſt the Theoric, now goe there and praciſc. 
Buſſ. I, in athrid-bare ſuit ; when men come there, 

They muſt have high Naps, and goe from thence bare : 

A man may drownethe parts of ten rich men 

In one poorc ſuit;z' Brave Barks, and oiitward Gloſſe 

Attract Court Loves, be' in parts ne*re ſo'grofle.- ; 
Aſoxſ. Thou ſhalt:have Gloſle enough; and all things fi 

T*enchaſc in all ſhew thy long ſmothered ſpirit : 

Be ruP'd by methen, The old Scythians 

Paintcd blinde Fortunes powerfull hands with wings, 

To ſhew her gifts come ſwifrand ſuddenly, 

Which if her Favorite be not ſwitt'to take, 


Stay but a while here, and I'le ſend to thee, Manect Buſſ. 
Buſſ. What will heſend ? ſome Crowns ? It 18 to fow them 

Upon my ſpirit, and make them ſpring a Crowne 

Worth Millions of the ſeed Crownes he will ſend, 

Like to diſparking noble Husbandmen, 


_ Hee'Ilpur his Plow into me, Plow me up : 


But his unſweating thrifc is police, 
And lcarning-hating policic is ignorant 
To fit his ſeed-land ſoy]; a ſmooth plain ground 


Will never nour:ſhany politick {ced; 
I amfor honeſt Actions, not for great : 
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TFT may bri  \- Af onje faſhion, - 
And riſc in Court for vertue ; ſpecd his plow : 


The King hath knowne me long as well as hee, 
Yet could my Fortunenever fit the length 


- 


- Of boththeir underſtandings till this houre,- 


There isa deepe nicke in times reſtleſſe wheele 

For cach mans good, when which nicke comes it rikes ; 

As Rhetorick, yet workesnG6t perſwaſion, 

But only is a meane to make it worke : 

So no man riſeth by his reall merit, 

But when it cries Clincke in his Raiſers ſpirit. 

Many will ay, that cannot riſe at al], | 
Mans firſt houres riſc is fir(t ſtep ro his fall ; (ED 
Vie venture that ; men that fall low muſt dig, 
As well as menicalt headlong from the skie. 


Ent. Maffe. 


Humor of Princes : Is this wretch indu'd 
With any merit worth a thouſand Crownes ? 
Will my Lord have me be ſo ill a Steward 
Of his Revenue, to diſpoſe a ſumme 
So great with ſoſmall cauſcas ſhewes in him ?_ 
I muſt examine this : Is your name D' eAmbos ? 
Buſ]. Sir, 
 CAMafF. Is your name D' Ambors ? 
Bufſ. Who have we here? 
Seryc you the Monſieur ? 
Maff, How ? 
Bnſſ. Serve youthe Monſicur ? 1} EF 
Maff. Sir, y'are yery hot. Idos ſerve the Monſieur ; 
But inſuch place as gives me the Command Table Cherbord 
Of all his other ſervants: And becauſe & IT apers behind 
His Graces pleaſure is, to give your good the eArras. 
His Pafſe through my Command, Mc thinks you might 
Vie me with more reſpeR, 4 : 
Bf. Cric you mercy. | 
Now you hayc opcned my dull cics, | ſee you ; 
And would be-glad to ſee the good you ſpeake of : 
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_ WhatmightI call your name e. 
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CR Monſieur AMaffe. - - * 
os Monſicur 4aff:2. Then,good Monſicur Maſe 
Pray let me know yolbetter. - 
 Maff. Pray doe lo, | 
That you may "Gs better. For your elſe, 
By your no better outſide, I would judge you - 
To be ſome Poet ; Haye you giver ” _— 
Some Pamphlet A 
Buſ. Mn phlet 2? 
Maff, Pamphiler ir, I fay, 
Buſ. Did your great Maſters goedneſle Icave the good 
That 1s to paſſe your charge, to my poore uſe, 
To you diſcretion.? _ 
Maff. Though he did not @, 
I hope *tisno rude office to aske reaſon, 
How that his Grace gives me in charge gocs from me ? 
Buſſ. That's very perfect (ir. 
Maff. Why very good fir 
I pray then give me leave z It bo no'Pamphter, 
May I not know what other merit in you, = 
_— his compunction-willing to relieve you ? 
B»fſ. No merit in the world fir, 
aff, That 18 ſtrange. 
\ r a poore fouldier, are you?” — - 
o_ That I amſfir. 
| And have Commanded ? 
ED and gone without fir, | 
Hop I ſee the man : A hundred Crawnes will make him 
Swaggcr,anddrinke healths to-his Graces bountic ; | 
And{ fivcarche could not be more bounrifall. © 
Sothere's nine handred Crounecs ſay*d ; here tall ſonldier, 
His ls grace hath ſent you a whole hundred Crownes. 

Buſſ. A hundred. a ? Nay doc his Highneſſe right; 
Iknow his hand is larger, and perhaps - © 
I may deſerve more than my outſide ſhewes : 
Tam a Poct, as Iama Souldicr, 


AndIcan Poctiſc zand ( being well encourag'd } 


May 


Baſſy D D' Ambols. 


May (ing his fame for giving; you for delivering * * 
( Like a moſt faithful Steward”) what he g1VCS. 
IHaff. What fhall your bjz@be ? 
Buſ], 1 carenot much, - 
If tofusbountcows Grace I ſing the praiſe, | 
Of faire great Noſcs, And to you of long ones. 
What Qualities have you ſir { befide your chaine ' 
And velvet Jackecr)) Can +5 worlkip dance? - 
Maf, A pleaſant ae, w faith's Tt ow my Lord 
Will have bis for his Jeſter ; And berlady 
Such men arehow no fooles, *Tis a Knights p lace : 
If I (to fave his Grace ſome Crounes ould urge him 
Tabatc his Bountie, I ſhould not be 
I would to keaven I were ancrrant Aﬀe, 
For then I ſhould be ſure to have the Eates 
Ot theſe great men, where now their Jeſters hayethem : 
Tis good to pleaſe himyer Ile take no notice 
Of his preferment, but gypolicie 
Will 111 be graveand ſefious, leſt he thinke 
| Ifearc his woodden dagger : Here fir Ambo, 
D*eAmb, How, Ambo fir ? 
CHMaff.T isnot, your name Ambo? 
' D' Amb.Yoncalld me larely D' Ambeys hasyour Worſhip 
So ſhort a head 2 
Maff. I cry thee mercy D' Amboys. 
A thouſand Crownes I bring you from my Lord ; 
If you bethriftic and play the good husband, you may make 
This a good ſtanding living, *Tis a Bountic, 
His Highneflſe might perhaps have beſtow'd better. 
D* Amb. Goc, y*are a Raſcall; hence, Away you Rogue. 
aff. What mcane you fir ? 
 T' Amb. Hence; prate no more ; 
Or by thy villans blond thou prar'ft thy laſt : 
A Muſa Groome, grudge at his maſters Bountie x 
-Bue ſince I know he would as much abhorre 
His hinde ſhould argue what he gives his fricnd, 


Take that Sir, for youraptnefſe to diſpute. ; avs 
AMHaff. Thelc _ are ſetmbloud, bloud be their fruit. 
B 2 Ex, _ the 
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| Whichthey would foonc fee, wouldthey change their forme 


Buffy D' Ambeis. 


ws, dd as a, Boar 
+ Pere, Chartonte, Pyra, Annable, | 


Henr. Duchcſl: of Guiſe; your Graceis much ecnricht, 
Inthe attendance of that Engliſh virgin, 
Thar will initiate her Prime of youth, 
(Diſpos*d to Court conditions ) under the.hand * 

Of yeur prefer'd inſtructions and Command, 

Rather than any in the Engliſh Court, 

Whoſe Ladiesarc not matchtin Chriſtendome, 

For graccfull and confirm'd behaviours , 
More than the Court whete they are bred is equall'd. 

Gif. I like not their Court-faſhion, it is too creſtfalne:; 
In all obſervance ; making Dcmi- gods 


| Of their great Nobles; and of their old Quecne 


Anever-yong. and maſt immortall Goddefl:. 
SIfont. No queltion ſhee's the rageft Queene. 1n Europe. 
G1i/. But what's that to her Immortality ? 

Henr, Aſſure you Coſen Guiſe, ſo great a Countier, 

So full of majeſtic and Roiall parts, 

No Queene in Chrittendome may vaunt her ſclte, 

Her Court approves1t, That's a Court indeed ; 

Not mixt with Clowneries us*d in common houſes; -— 

But, as Courts ſhould be th'abſtratts of their kingdomes, 

In all the Beautie, State, and Worth they hold ; 

So is hers, amplie, and by her inform'd, | 

The world is not contracted in a man, _. 

With more proportion and-cxpreſſion, 

Than in her Court, her Kingdome ; Our French Court 


. I8a meere mirror of confuſion toit : 


The King and fubject, Lord andevery ſhye, - -. - 
Dancea continyall;Haze ; Our Roomes of State, 
Kept like eur ables ; nofplace more obſcry'd 
Thanarude Markct-phace: and though our Cuſtome 
Keepe this aſſur*d confuſion from our cycs, 

"Tisncrc the leſke effentially-unfightly, 


To 


8, 


Buſy D' Amboezs, "WM 

Tothisof ours, and then compare them both 
Which we muſt not affect, becauſe in Kingdomes, | 
Where the Kings change doth breed the SubjeRts terror, 
Pure Innovations more grofſc than crror. 

Mont. No Queſtion we ſhall ſee them imitate 
(Though a farre off ) the taſhions of our Courts, 
As they havceever Ap't us inattire z 
Never were men ſo weary of their skins, 
And apt to. lcape out of themſelves as they ; 
Who when they travell to bring forth. rare men, 
Come home dclivered of a fine Frenchſut: 
Their Braineslic with their Tatlors, and get babies 
For their moſt compleat iſſue ; Hee's (ſole heire 
Toall the morall virtues, that firlt greetes 
The light with a new faſhion, which becomes them 
Like Apes, disfigur'd with the attires of men, 

Henr, No Quzſtion they much wrong their reall worth, 
In affeRation ot- outland1ſh Scumme ; IE 
But they have faults,2nd we more ; They fooliſh-proud, 
To jet in others plumes ſo haughtely ; | 
We proud, that they are proud of fooleric, 
Holding our worthes more compleat for their yaunts, 

Enter CMonſiear, D* Ambois, a 

Afonſ, Come mine owne ſweet heart I will cnter thee. 
Sir, I have brought a Gentleman to court ; | 
And pray, you would youchfafe to doc him grace. 

Henr. D' Amboz, | thinke. : 

D* Arab, That's.itill my name,my Lord, though I be ſome- 
| thing altered in attire. NS 

Henr, We like your alteration, and mult rel! you, 
We have expectcd th'offer of your ſervice ; | 
For we ( in feareto make mild verrue proud ) 
Vienot to ſecke her out in any man, 

D? Amb.Nor doth ſhe uſe to ſeeke out any man : 
They that will winne, muſt wooe her, | 

Monſ. Iurg'd her modeſtic in him, my Lord, and gavc 
her thoſe Ritcs, that he ſayes ſhee merits. 


Herr, It you have woo'd and won,then Brother wear* him. 
'B3 Morf. 


_ bs Ont Mn wed warts. rags ee” _ 


LO. Buſſy D' Ambois. 
74ouſ.Th' art mine,ſweet heartzSee here's the Guiſes Duches; 


| The Countefſe of Mountſurrewme, Beanpre; come Þlcenfeame 


thee, Ladies, y*are too many tobe in Counſe!l : I have here a 
friend, that I would gladly enter jn your Graces. 
D' Amb. Saveyou Ladyecs, IT 

Dach. It you enter him in our Graces,my Lord,methinkes 

by his blunt behavieur, he ſhould come our of himlelte. 

T am; Ras he never beene Courticr, my Lord? 

eHMonſ. Never, my Lady. 

Beanp. And why did the Toy take him intthead now ? 

D” Amb. Tis lcape yeare, Lady, and therefore very good to 
. enter a Courtier, Lt, | 2} 

Henr, Marke Ducheſle of Guiſe,there is one 1s not baſhfull. 

D«ch.No my Lord,he is much guilty of the bold extremity. 

Tam, The man's a Courrtier at firſt fight. 
 D*' Amb, I can ſing prickſong,Lady, at firſt ſight ;' and why 
not be a Courticr as ſudden]y ? E 

Beanp. Here's a Courticr rotten before he be ripe. 

D* Amb. Thinke me not 1mpudent, Lady, I am yet no 
Courticr, I defire to be oneand would gladly take entrance 
(Madam) under your Princely Colours, 

Enter Barriſor, L' Anon, Pyrlot. 
Dach, Soft fir,you mult riſe by degrees, firſt being the ſervant 


of ſome common Lady or Knights wife,then a little higher to 


a Lords wife; nexta little higher to a- Counteſle, yet a little 
higher to a Ducheile, and then turne the ladder. 

D* Amb. Doe youalow a man then feure miſtrefſes, when 
the greateſt Miſtreſſeis alowed but three ſervants e 

Duch, Where find you that ſtatute fir ? 

D* Amb, Why be judged by the Groome- porters. - 

Dacheſſe, The Groome-porters ? | 


D* Amb, 1 Madam, muſt not they judge of all gamings 
7th* Court ? 
Dacheſſe, Youralke like a gamer, 
G1, Sir, know you me ? 
D' Amb. My Lord? 


Gi. I know not youz Whom doe you-ſerye ? 
D* Amb, Serve, my Lord ? 


Grni, Go 
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_ if thou dar'ſt for thy Dukedome. 
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Guz. Go to Companion; Your Courtſhip*s roo ſaucis, 

D' Amb. Saucie ? Companion? Tis the Guiſe,bur yet thoke 
etermes might have beene ipar'd of the Guiſerd. ' 
Companion? He's jealous by this I1ght z areyou blind of that 
fide Duke ? Ile to her againe for that, Forth princely Mi- 
Rreſſe, for the honour of Courtſhip. Another Rigdle, 

Gxi. Ceaſe your Courtſhippe, or by heaven Lle cut your 
throat, 

 D* Amb, Cut my throat ? cut a whetſtone ; young Accins 
Nevin, doc as much with your tongue as he did with a Ra- 
ſor ;cut my throat ?__ | 

Bar. What new-come Gallant have wee heere, that dares 
mate the Guile thus ? 


Ls An, Sfoot tis D*' Amboy ; The Duke miſtakes him (on 


my life) for ſome Knight of the new edition, 
D*eAmb. Cut my throat? I would the King fear'd thy cut- 

ting of his throat no more than I fearethy cutting of minc. 
Gi. Tle doe't by this hand.. . 
D*eAmb, That hand darcs not doe't ; y*ave cut too many 

Throats alrcady Guiſc, and robb'd the Realme of 

Many thouſand Soulcs, more precious than thine owne. 

Come Madam, talk on ; Sfoot,can you not talk ? 


Talk onI fay. Another Riddle. 


Pyr. Here's ſome (trange diftemper. 

Bar. Hcre'sa ſudden tranſmigration-with D* Ambors, onr 
of the Knights Ward, into the Duches bed. 

L” An. Sce.what a'Mctamorphoſis a brave ſuit can work. - 

Tyr. Slight ſtep to the Guile and diſcover him. 


flue, 
Gm. Leave your Courting. | 

D*eAmb. I willnot. I1fay Miſtrefle, and I will tand unto 
it,that ifa woman may have three ſeryants , a man may have 
threeſcore Miſtrefles, | 

Gs, Sirrha, Ile have you whipt out of the Court for this 
inſolence. | 

D*eAmb. Whipt ? Such another ſyllable ont a th* preſence, 


Gui. 
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Bar, By no mcancs, let the new ſuit work', wee'll ſee the | 
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G#z, Remember, Poultron. 

Monſ. Pray thee forbeare. he 

Buſ, Paſſion of death 1 Were not the King here,he ſhould 
ſtrow the Chamber like a ruſh. | | 

Mon, Bur leave Courting his wif: then, 

 Buſſ.1 wilnot;Ik Court her in deſpight of him,Not Court 
her 1 Come Madam, talk on ; Fcarc menothing; Well mart 
thou drive thy Maltcr from the Court; but never D' Ambor, 

HMonſ. Ris great heart will not down, tis like the Sea 
That partly ty his owne intcraall heat, 

Partly .he ſtarr's daily and nightly motion, 
Their heat and light, and partly of the place 
The divers frames, but chiefly by th: Moone, 
'Briftled with ſurges, never will be wonne, 
(No, not when th hearts of allthioſe powers are burſt ) 
. To my ke retreat incohis ſetled home, 
Till he be crown'd with his owne quiet fome, 
Henr., You have the Matc. Another, 
G#4i, No more. Flonriſh ſhort. 
Exit Gulſe, after him the King, Monſ. whiſpering. 

Bar, Why here's the Lion skar'd with the throat ofa dung» 
hill Cock ; a fellow that has newly ſhak*d off his ſhackles ; 
Now docs he crow for that victory, | 

LV As. Tis one of the beſt Jiggs that ever was aQed. 
 Pjr. Whom does the Guiſe ſuppoſe him to be troe ? 

Le An, Out of doubt,ſomenew denizond Lord:;and thinks 
that ſuit newly.drawne out ath' Mercers books, 

Bar. I have heard of a fcllow , that by a fixt imagination 
looking upona Bulbaiting, had a viſible paire «fhornes grew 
cnt of his forhead : andI belecve this Gallant overjoyed with 
the conceit of Monficurs caft fait, imagines himſelte tobe the 
Monſieur, 

L'sAn, And why not? as well asthe Aſlz, ſtalking inthe 
Lions caſe, bare himſelfc like a Lion, braying all the huger 
beaſts our of the Forreſt ? 

. Pyr, Peace, he looks this way. 

Bar. Marrie let him look fr,what will you fay now if the 

Guitc be gone to fetch a blanguet tor him ? 
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Buſſy D' Ambois. 

LE An. Faith Ibelceve it for bis honour fake, 

_ Pr, But, if D* Ambo# carric it cleane >? Exeunt Ladies, 

Far, Trae, when he curvets inthe blanquet. EY : 

Pyr. I marric fr, | 

Z 4n, Sfoot, fee how he ſtares on's, | 

Bar. Lordblcſſc us, let's away. 7? 

Buff, Now fir, take your: full view :: how . does the Obje& | 
pleaſe ye? 

Bar, If you aske my opinion fir , Ithink your ſuit fits as well 
as if 't had beene made for you. | 

Paſſ.So fir,and was that the ſubje& of your ridiculous joylity? 

L* an, What” $that to your ? 

Buſſ. Sir, I have obſcrv*d all your flcerings ; and reſolye your 
ſclves yee ſhall givea ſtricktaccount for't. 

Enter Briſac, Mehnell, 

Bar, O miraculous jcalouſic ! vo you think your ſelfc | 
Such a ſingular ſubje& for laughter, that none can fall i into | 
The mattcr of our merriment but you ? 4 

L: An, This jealoufic of yours (ir, confeſſes ſome cloſe defeRi in | 
your ſclfc, that wee never dream'd of, A} 

Pyr, Wee held diſcourſe of a perfum'd Aſſ: , that being diſ- 4 
guis'd in aLions caſe, imagin d himſelf a Lion : I hope that touche | 
not 

Foſſ. So fir ; Your deſcants dot marvellous well fit this 
ground, we ſhall mcet where your Buffonly laughters will coſt 
ye the beſt blood in your bodies. 

Bar, Forlifes ae let's be gone; hee'Il kill's outright clſc, 

Buſſ. Goe at your pleaſures , Ile be your Ghoſt to haunt you; 

und yee ſleepe an't, hang me. | 

L An, OC, BOc br, Court your Miftrefle. > | \ 

Pyr, And beadvis'd': we ſhall have odds againſt'y = 2 

Buſſ, Tuſh, valour ſtandsnotin number : Ile maintaine it,that | 
one man may beat three boyes, 

: Briſ. Nay, you ſha)l haveno ods of him in number (ir: hee's 
a Gentleman as good as the proudeſt of you, and yee ſhall not I 
wrong him. | 

Bar, Not fir. | 
Help. Not Gr : Though hebenot fo rich, hee's a better man 
than the beſt of you ; Aad I willnot endure it. 

 L An. Not you (u ? R 
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I; ; Buſſy D' Ambois. 

Briſ. No fic,pott." © 5 2 22-5 4 25 - 

Byſſ. 1 ſhould thank you for this kindneſle,jfT thonghe theſe 
perfum'd musk- Cats (being out of this priviledge)dur(f but once 
mew at ts. PP EL, 
F:i=4 Does your confident ſpirit doubt thatfir > Follow-us 
and try. AIRED 

/ by A u, Come fir, wee'll lead you 4 dance. FORT | l Extent . 


Finis Aus primst. Bo 
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_. Actus ſecund.Scena prima. 


Henry, Guiſe, Montſurry, and Attendants. 


Henry, His deſperate quarrell ſprung out ofthcir envies 
- TH D* Amiboi fudden es, and great ſpirit, 
Gi,” Neitheris worth their cnvic, < 
Herr, Leflc than cither 
Will make the Gall of Envie overflozy ; 
She feeds on outcaſt entrailes like a Kite : 
' In whichfoule heape, ifany il] lieshid, 
She ſticks her beak into it, ſhakes it up, 
And hurl's it all abroad, thatall may view it. | 
Corruption is her Nutriment ; but tonch her 
With ar.y precious oyntthent, and-you kill her : 
Where ſhe finds any filchin men, ſhe feaſts, - 
And wither black throat brutts itthrengh the world ; 
(Being ſound and healthful) But if ſhe but taſte = 
The ſlendereſt pittance of commended vertue, 
She ſurfets of it, andis like aflie, ; | : | 
That paſſe» all the bodies ſoimdeſt parts, © 
And dwels upon the (ores ; or-if her ſquinteie | 
Haye powct to find none there, ſheforges ſome : {if 
She makes that crooked ever which is ſtrait ; | 
Call's Valour giddincfle, tuſtice Tyratintes * 
A wiſe man may ſhun her, ſhe not her {clfe ; 
Whither ſocver ſhe flies from her Haxmes, _ 
She bearcs her Foe till claſpt in her own Armes ; 
And therefore couſch Guiſe letus avoid her. 
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: | Buſs) D' Ambozs, I5 
em | Enter Nuncin, 

Nuncinus, What Atlas or Olympme lifts his head 
So farre pali Covert, that with aire enough 
My words may be inform'd ? And from their height 
I cnay be ſcenc, and heard through all the world ? 
A tale fo worthy, and ſo fraught with wonder, 
Sticks in my jawes,and labours with cvent, 
' Henwr, Com'ſi thou from D* Ambos * 
Nun. From him, and the reſt 
Hisfricnds and encmics z whole ſterne fight I ſavy, 
' And heard their words before, and in the fray. 

Henry, Relate at large what thou haſt ſecne and heard, 
Na, Taw fierce D' Ambors, and his ewobraye friends 
Enter the Ficld, and at their hceles their foes; X 
Which were the famous ſouldicrs, Zarriſor, WILo0 { 
L Anon, and Pyrrhot, great in deeds of Armes : | 
All which arriv'd at the evenett peece of carth 1 
The field afforded; The three ChalJengers | 
Tarn'd hcad,drew all thcir rapicrs, and ſtood rancke : 
When face to face the three Defendants met them, 
Alike prepar'd, and reſolute alike;  ' 
Like Ay 2 of Contributoric wood, 
Every mans look ſhew*'d, Fed with cithers ſpirit, | 
As one had beene a mirror to another, | 
Like formes of life and death each took from other ; 
And fo were life and death-mixt at their heights, 
That you could ſee no feare of death, for life; 
> Nor love of life, for death z Butin their browcs 
Pyrrho's Opinion in great letters ſhone ; 
life and death inall reſpeRs are one. 
Henr. Paſt thereno ſort of words at their encounter > 

Nun. As Heftor, twixt the Holts of Greece and Troy, 
(When Paris andthe Spartanc King ſhould end 
The nine ycarcs watre) held up his braſen Jaunce 
For fignall, that both Hoſts ſhould ccaſe from Armes, 
And hearc him ſpeak * So'Barriſer (advis'd)' 
Advanc'd his naked Rapiertwixt both ſides, 
Ript up the Quarrel], and compar'd i16:vee, 

2 2 
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16  Buſſy D' Ambois, 


Then laid in ballance with fix idle words, 

Offer'd remiſſion and contritiontoo 

Or elſe that he and D* 4mbes might conclude - 

The others dangers. D* Amber lik*'d the laſt ; 

But Barriſors friends (being equally engag'd 

Ih the maine Quarrel] ) never would expoſe 

His life alonc, to that they all deſerv'd. 

And ( for the otlicr offer of remiſſion ) 

D* »Ambou( that like a Lawrel] put 1n fire, 

SpakPd and pit) did much much more than ſcorne, 

That his wrong ſhould incenſe him ſo like chaffe, 

To goe ſo ſoone out ; and like Hghted paper, 

Approve his ſpirit at once«both fire and athes : 

So arew they lots, and in them Fates appointed, 

That Barriſor ſhould fight with firie''D* Ambors, 

Pyjrhot with Aehnell; with Briſac L' Anou: 

And thenlike flame and Powder they commixt, 

So ſpritely, that I wiſht they had beene ſpirits, 

That the ne're ſhutting wounds, they needs muſt open, 

Might as they open'd, ſhut, and never-kill : > 
4 


Pur D* Ambois (word (that lightnedas it few 
Shot like a pointed Comet at the face 
Of manly Barrsſor, and thereit fiucke : 
Thrice pluckt he at :t, and thrice drew onthruſts, 
From him, that of himſelfe was free'as fire; 
Who thruſt ſill as he pluck, perl paſt beliefe !) 

He with his ſubtile cyc, hand, body, ſcap'e ; 

At laſt the deadly bitten point tugg'd off: 

Oa fell his yet undaunted Foe fo fiercely,|- 

That (only made more horrid with his wound ) 
Great D* Ambois ſhrunke,and gavealittle ground ; 
But ſoone return'd, redoubled in his danger, - 
And at the heart of Barri/or(cald hisanger : 

Then, as in Arden I have ſcene an Oke | 
Long (houke with tempeſts, and his loftie roppe © 
B-nt to his root, which being at length made looſe 
(Even groaning with his weight ) he gan to Nodde 
This way and that : as loth his curled Browes 


(Which 
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Buſſy D' Ambols, 


( Which ke had oft wrapt in the akio with ſtormes } 
hould fioope 1 and yet, hisradicall fiyers burſt, 
Storme-like he fell, audhid the fearc-eold Earth, 

So fell Rout Barriſor, that had Road the ſhocks 

Of ten ſet Battels in your Highne(e warre, . 
*Gainſt the ſole ſouldicr of the; work!, Navarre, 
G#i, Opitious and herrid murther ? 


—_— —- — 


Beax, Such a life Hop p” 
Me thinks had mettall ini it to ſurvive 
An age of men, -—- : | 


Henr. Such, often Gon: end, ... 
Thy felt report calg or, we long to know 


— On what ovents thg other have arriv'd. | 


N#s. Sorrow and fury, like two oppoſite fumes, 
Met inthe upper Region of a Cloud, 
At the port made by this Worthies fall, 
Brake from thecarth, and with'them roſe Revenge, 
Entring with freſh powers his two noble friends ; _ 
And under that ods fell ſurcharg*d Briſac, 
The friend of D* Amboir, before fierce Le Anon ; 
Which D*eAmbois (ecing, as T once did'ſec 
In my young travels through Armenia, 
Anangric Vnicorne in his full cariere 
Charge with too ſwift a foot a Jeweller, 
That wattht him for the Treaſure of his brow ; 
And ere he could get ſhelter of a tree, 


' Naile him with his rich Antler to the Earth : . 


So D* Ambeisranne upon reveng?®d Z' Anon, 
Who cying th'cager point borne in his face, 
And giving backs, fell back, and in his fall 
His foes uncurbed {word (topt-in his heart : 
By which time all the life frings of th'tw'other 
Were cut, and both fell as their ſpirit flew 
Vpwards : and ſti]Hhunt Honour at the view, 
And now ( of all the ſix ) ſole D*Ambois Rood 
Vntoucht, faye only with the others'bloud. 

Henr, All laine outright but hee ? 

Nxn, Allflaine outright but he, 
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_ If ever Naturc held her ſ:lfe her owne, 


Arc ever palt our pardon. +» 


Shouldthis faR (though of juſtice ) be forgiven ? 


=” Buffy D' Ambais. | 
Who kneeling in the warme life of his friends, 2 
( All freckled with the bloud his Rapicr raind ) | 
He kift their pale lips; and bade both farewell; _ ; 
Andſce the braveſt man the French carth beares. 
Enter Monſienr,D* Amb, bare.  ' — 
Buſſ. Now is the time, y'are Princely vow'd my friend, 
Performe it Princely, and obtaine my' pardon. © © 
CMonſ. Elſe Heaven forgive not me 3 Come on brave friend. 


. 
0 ORG ART 


When the great Triall of a King and ſubjeR 

Met in one bloud, both from one belly ſpringing : 

Now prove her vertur and! her greatnefſe One, © 
Or make the Vonethe greater with the Vother, 

( As truc Kings ſhou]d and for your brothers lovo, ' 

(Which 1s a ſpecial] ſpecicg of true yertue} © ns 
Doe that you'cculd not doe;notbeing a King. 108 

Henr. Brother I know yout ſuit ; theſe wiltull mutthers- | 

AMonſ, Manly {laughter 


-, 


Should never bcarett'accoubrt of wilfall murther; | ; 


Itbeing a ſpice of juſtice; where withlife © 

Off:nding paſt law, cqual]:life 1s laid: 

In equal} ballance, to ſcourge that offenco 

By law of reputation, which to men 

Exceeds all poſitive law, and. what that Icaves 

To true mens valours (not prefixing rights 

Of fatisfattion, ſuited to their wrongs ) 

A free mans eminence may ſupply and rake, 4 | 
Henr, This would make cvery-man that thinks him wrong'd, 

Oris offended, or in wfong or right, 

Lay on this violence, andall vauntthemſelves, 

Lawemenders and ſupplycrs though mcere Butchers ; 


Monſ. Ono, my Lord; it would make Cowards feare- + 
To touch the reputations of truc men, POP} 
When only they arc left to1mpe the law, 
Jaſtice will ſoone diſtinguiſh murtherous minds: - 
FromJuft revengers ; Had my friend beenc flaine, 
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Buſy D' Ambois. _ | 19 
( Hisenemy urviving.) be ſhould die, 
Since he had added to a murther'd fame 
(Which was in his intent ) a murthered man ; 
And this had wotthily beene wilfull murther: 
But my friend only fay*d his fames deare life, 
Which is above life, taking th'under value, . 
Whichin the wrong it did was forteit to him ; 
And in this fa only preſeryes a man 2. . 
In his uprightneſſe ; worthy to ſurvive 
Millions of ſuch as-murther men alive» ' = 
Heny, Well brother, riſe, and raiſe your friend withall 


From death to life : and *D* Amboir;'/let your life = 
 (R-fin'd by paſſing through this merited death ) 


Be purg*d trem more ſuchfoule pollution ;. 


Nor on your ſcape, nor yalour more preſuming, 


To be againe fodaring,.  .7 :.., _ -. 
Buſſ. My Lord, bin gs i 
I lothe a; much a deed of unjy death, 
As law-it ſelfe doth ; and to, Tyranniſc, 
Becauſe 1 have alittle ſpirit to dare,: 
And power to doe, as to be Tyranniz'd 5 - 
This is a grace that (on my knees redoubled) 
I craveto double this my ſhort lifes gift, 


, And ſhall your royall bountie Centuple, 


That I may fo make good what law: and nature 
Have given me for my good : finceT am fceo, 
(Ofznding no Juit law ) Ietno law make 

By any wrong it does, my life her ſlaye-: | 
WhenI am wrong'dand that law failcs te right inc, 
Lee me be King my fclfe (as man was made) 
An1 doe a juſtice thatezcceds the law : : fy © 01 
If my wrong paſle the power of (ingle valour IGLY 
To right and expiate gthenbe you my King, - ENS 
And doe a Right, exceeding Law-and Nature : 


_ Whotohimſelfe is law no law doth n:cd, 


Offends no Law, and is a King indeed. 
Hear Enjuy what thou intreat*ſt, we givebut ours. Fxit Rex 
Buſſ.What you have givsn,my Lord,is ever yours, cam Beax. 

| Gui, Who 
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20 Buſſy D' Ambois. 


Gui. Who would have-pardon'd ſach a murther ? Exits 


AMonſ. Now vaniſh horrors into Court attrations, 
For which let thisbalme make thee freſh and faire, 


And now forth with thy ſcrviceto the Dacheſle, 
As my long love willto Montſurries Counteſle, — Exit, 
D*eAmb, To whom:my love hath long.been vow'd in heart, 


Although in handfor.ſhew I held the Dach:le. 

And now through bloud.and vengeance, deeds of height, 

Andhard to be atchicy*d, tis fit I make - 

Attempt of her perfcRion, I nced feare 

No check intis Rivality, ([mceher veftues 

Are ſo renown'd, and hee of all Dameshated. Ext. 

Enter Monſieur, Tamyra, and Pero with a Booke. 

Monſ, Pray thee regard thine owne-gootl, ifnot mine, 

And chcere.my Love for that.z you doe not know 

What you may be by me, nor what without me; * 

I may have power Yadvance and pull, downe any. 
T amy, That's not my (tudy. Oac way TI am ſure 

You ſhall not pull downe me ; my husbands height 

Is crowne toall my hopes, and his retiring 

To any meane ſtate, ſhall be my aſpiring : | 

Minc honour's in mine owne hands, ſpite of kings: | 
Meonſ. Honour, what! s that.?'your ſ:cond maydethead 

And what is that ? a word; the word is gone, 

The thing remaines ; the Role is/pluckt, the ſtalk 

Abides : an caſie lofſe where no-lack's found, 

Belceve it, there*s as ſma]] lack in the lofle, 

As there is pane ith? loſing : Archers ever 

Havetwo ſtrings toa bow, and ſhall great (p14 


- | (Archer of Archers both in men'and women) 


Be worſe provided than a:'common Archer? . 


A Husband and a Friend all wiſe Wives have. Is 


 Tamy. Wiſe wives they are that on ſuch firings depend, 

With a firme hu<band joyning aloſc friend. © Py 
Meonſ. Still you ſtand on-your husband, fo docall' 

The common ſex of you, when y?*.:re encounter'd 

With one ye cannot fancic: all men know 

You live in Court here by your owne eleRton, 


Frequent-. 
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Buſs, D* Ambors, 
Frequenting all our commo!” ſports and triumphs, 
| All the melt yourhfull comp .any of men : C 
'# And wherefore doc youthis ? To pleaſe your hnsband ? 
| Tis grofſe and fulſome : if your husbands pleaſure 
Beall your O9jeR, and you. aymc at Honour, 
In living cloſe to him,Get you from Court, 
Yeu-may have him at home ; theſe common Put-ofs 
For common women ſerve : my honour ? husband ? 
Dames maritorious, ne' re were meritorigus : 
Speak plaine, and ſay I doc not like you Sir, 
Y arc anill-fayour'd fellow in my cyc 
And I am anſwer'd. ; 
T amy. Then pray beanſwer'ds =» 
For in good faith my Lord I doc not like you 
In that ſort you like, 
Aonſ., Then have at you here : ; 
' Take (with a politique hand)this rope of Pcarle ; 
And though yori be not amorous, ;yetbe wile ; oe 
Take mc for wiſcdom he that you can love | 
 Isnererhe further from you. 
Tamy, Now it comes | 
S011] prepar'd, that I may takea poyſon 
Under a medicine as good cheap as it 2 
I will net have it were it worth the world, 
Monſ. Horror of death : could I but pleaſe your eye, 
You would give me the like, erc you would looſe mg: 
' Honor and husband ? 
T amy, By this light my Lord 
 Y'arca vile fellow: and Ile tell the King 
Your occupation of diſhonouring Ladics 
Andef his Court : a Lady cannot live | 
As ſhe was borne, and with that ſort of pleaſure 
That fits her ſtate, bur ſhe muſt be defam'd - ET 
With an infamous Lords detraQion : . 
Who would endure the Court if theſe attempts, 
Of open and profeſt luſt muſt beborne ? 
Whoſe there ? come on Dame, youare at your book- 
When men arcat your Miſtrefle ; have I taught you 
I JV D 
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Any ſach waiting womans quality ? | 
Monſ, Varewcll good hnsband. Exit CMorf/ 
Tamira. Farewell wicked Lord. 
| Enter Mont, 
Mont. Was not the Monſieur here ? 
Tam. Yes, to good purpole. .*. 
And your cauſe is as good to ſcek-hun too, 
And haunt his company. . 
Mont, Why, what's the matter e ji 
Tam, Matter of death, were I ſome husbands wife : 
I eannot live at quict in my chamber 
For oportunitics almolt to rapes 
Ofterd me by him, 
' Mont, Fray thee beare with him : 
Thou know? he isa Bachelor, and a Courticr, 
I, anda Prince : and their prerogatives -. 
Arc, to their lawes, as to their pardons arc 
Their reſcrvations, after Parliaments, : 
One quitsanother : forme gives all their eſſence 2 
That Prince doth high in vertues reckoning ſtand = pF 
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That willentreat a vice, and not command : 


Sofarre beare with him : ſhould another mn - 
Truſt to his priviledge, he ſhould truſt to death : 
Take comfort then (my comfort) nay triamph, 
And crown thy ſelfe, thou part*(t with yitory 2 
My preſence is ſo onely deareto thee, | 


 Thatother mens appeare worſe than they be. 


For this night yet, beare with my fortedabſence x 
Thou know*{t my bufinefz 4 and with how much weight, 
My vow hath charged it, +. 
Tam, True my. Lord, andgever 
My fruitlefſe love ſhall let your ſerious honour, 


Yer, ſweet Lord, do no;{tay, you know my fonle 


Is ſo long time without me, and I dead 
As you arc abſent, ; | 
Mont. By this kiſlc, receive ” 
My ſonle for.hoſtage,till I ice my loves 
Tam, The mome ſhall let mefee you, 


Adonts 
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> A7oxt, With the ſunne 
Ile viſit thy more comfortable beauties, = PE2e i 
Tam. This is my comfort, that the ſunne hath left 
The whole worlds beauty ere my ſunne leaves me: . 
ont, Tis latenight now indecd: farewell my light, Ex, 
| Tam, Farewell my light and life : But not in him, 
| | In mine ownedark love and light bent to another. 
F Alas, that in the wave of our affections 
| We ſhould ſupply it witha full diflembling, 
In which cach youngeſt Maid is grown a 'Mother, 
Frailty is fruitfull, oneſinne gets another : 
Our loves like ſparkles are that brighteſt ſhine, 
When they goc out ; molt vice ſhewes molt divine : 
Goe Maid, to bed, lend me your book T pray : 
Nat like yourſclfe, for forme, Ile this night trouble 
Noneof your ſervices ; Make ſure the dores, 
And call your other tellowes totheir reſt,- + | 
Per. I will,yetI will watch to know why you watch, Ex. 
_ Tam. Now all yee peacctull regents of the night, 
Silently-gliding cxhalations, ; 
Languiſhing windes, and murmuring falls of waters, 
Sadnefſſe of heart, and ominous ſecureneſſe, 
Enchantments, dcad ſleepes; all the friends of reſt, 
That ever wrought upon the life of man, 
Extend yourutmoſt firengths ; and this charm'd houre 
Fix like the Center 3 make the violent wheeles . 
Of Time and Fortune ſtand ; and Great Exiftens * 
(The Makers treaſurie) now not ſceme to be, 
To all but my approaching fricnds and me: 
They come, alas rhey come, feare, feare and hope! 
Of one thing, at one inſtant fightin me : 
I love what moſt I loath, and cannot live 
Unlefl-T'compaſſ-thatwhich holds my death : 
For lifes mecre death loving one that loathes me, 
And heI love, will loath me, when he ſees, 'The Yank opens, 
I flie my {cx, my vertue, my Renowne, | 
To runne ſo madly ona man unknoyne. 
Sce, (ce a Vault 15 opening that was never 
| D 2 


Knowne . 
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Choſing (by my dircion) this nights depth, 


nn cena 


Knowne to my Lord and husband, nor to any 

But him that bringsthe man Ilove, and me; 

How ſhall Ilooke on him ? how ſhall live 

And not conſume in bluſhes,I will in; . o 

And caſt my fclfe off, as 1:-ne*re had beene, Exit. 

' = Aſcendit Frier andD* Ambois. 

Frier, Come worthicſt fonne, I am palt mealure glad, 

That you (whoſe worth I have approv*d ſo long). 

Should be the ObvjeR of her fearefull love , 

Since both your wit and ſpirit can adapt. 

Thcir full force to ſupply her utmoſt weakneſſe : 

You know her worths and vertues, for Report. 

Of all that know, isto.a man a knowledge ; - 

You know beſides, that our 2f:Aions ſtorme, . 

Rais'd in ourblood, no Reaſon can reforme, 

Though ſhe ſecke then their ſatisfaction, 

(Which ſhe muſt needs, or-reſt unſatish:d) 

Your judgement will cficeme her peace thus wrought, 

Nothing leſſe deare, than if youz ſelfe had ſought ; 

And (with another colour, which my Art, 

Shall teach you to lay on) your ſ-Ifc muſt ſceme 

The onely agent, and the firſt Orbe Move, . 

In this our ſct, and cunning world of Loye. 

Buſſ. Give me thecalour (my moſt honour'd Father) 

And truft my cunning then to lay it on. - ., by, 
Frier. Tis this,good ſonne; Lord Barriſor(whom you flew) 

Did love her dearely, and with all fit meancs 

Hath urg'd his acceptation, 6f all which - 

Shee keepes one Itter. written in his blood ; + 

You muſt ſay thus then, That you heard from mee 

How much her (clfe was.toucht in conſcience / 

Witha Report (which 1s in truth diſperft ) 

That your maine quarrel] grew about her love, - 

Lord Barriſor imagining your Courtſhip 

Ot the great Guiſes Duckeſle inthe Preſence, 


Was by you made to his eleQed Miftreflle ,, 
And fo made me your meanenow to reſolve her, 


For 
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Buffy D' Ambois, 

For the more clearc avoiding of all note. 

Of your preſumed preſence, and with this 

(Toclcarc her hands of ſuch a Lovers blood) 

She will ſo kindly thank and entertaine you, 

(Me thinks I ſce how ) I, andten to one, 

Shew yea the confirmation in his blood, 

Leſk you ſhould think report, and ſhedid faine; 

That you ſhall ſo have circumſtantiall meanes, 

To come to the direct, which muſt be uſed ; 

For the direc is crooked ; Love comes flying ; 

The height of love1s till wonnes with denying. 
D*eAmb. Thanks honoured Father, 
Friey, Shee mult never know. 

That you know any thing of any love 

Suſtain'd on her part : Forlearne this of me ; 

In any thing.a woman does alone, 

If ſKe differnble, ſhe thinks. tis not done ; 

Tfnot diſſemble, nor a little chide, 

Giveherher wiſh, ſhe is-not fatish'd ; - 

To havea man think-that ſhenever ſcekes, 

Does her more good thanto have all ſhe likes ; 

This frailty ſticks in them beyond their ſex ; 

Which to reforme, reaſon 1s too perplex : * 

Urge treaſon to themyit will dec no good 

Humour (that i8the charriot of our food 

In cvcry body) mult in them be fed, 

To carrie their afcions by it bred, , 


-Stand cloſe. 


Enter Tamyra with aBook., "2 
Tam, Alas, I fcare my ſtrapgeneſſe will retire him 3 
If he goe-back, I'die;I muſt prevent it, 
And cheare his onſet with my fight at leaſt, 
And that's the moſt; though every ſtep he takes 


| Goes to my heart, Tle rather dic than ſeeme 


Not to be ſtrange tethat] moſt cſtceme. 
Frier, Madam. 
Tamy. Ah! '* 
Fricr, You will pardon me, I hope, . 
- 2-8 D 3 
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Thar, 


26 © Buffy D' Ambais. 


_ As fare bound with their flcepes ; yet there is one 


. Andſcarc your preſence toes meſo auch good, 


— _ <P 


That, ſo beyond your expeRation, | 
(Andat a time for viſitants ſo unfit) 
I (with my noble friend here) viſit you : 
You know that my acceſle at any time 
Hath ever beene admitted ; and that friend 
That my carc will preſametobring with me, 
Shall have all circumftance of worth in him, 
To merit as free welcome as my ſelfe. 

Tamy, O Father,but atthis ſuſpicious houre 
You know how apt belt men are to ſuſpeR us, 
In any cauſe, that makes ſuſpicious ſhadow * - 
No greater than the ſhadow ofa haire : *». 
And y are to blame : what though my Lord and husband 
Lic forth to night ? and ſince I cannot ſleepe 
When he is abſent, I ſit up tonight, | 
Though all the dores arc ſure, and all our ſervants 


That wakes above, whoſe cyc no tl:epe can binde : p 
He ſees through dores, and darkneſle, andour thoughts ; 
Andtherefore as we ſhould avoid with feare, 
To think amiſſc our felves before tis ſearch ; 
So ſhculd we be as curious to [kunne 
All cauſc that other think not ill of us, 
D'>Amb, Madam,'tis farre from that ; Tonly heard 
By this my honour'd Father, that your canſciencs — -* 
Made ſome dcepe fcruple wich a talſereport z = _  :;. 
Thar Barriſors blood ſhould ſomething touch your honour, - 
Since he imagin'd I was courting you, _. SETES 
When I was bold to change words with the Ducheſſc, 
And thercfore nade his qmarcell, his long love 
And ſervice, as 1 hearc, beihpdeepelyvoyred 
To your perfeRions,whitch tay ready preſerice 
Preſum'd on with iny Father at this feajon, 
For the more care of your fo carious honour, 
Can well reſolve your Conſtience,is molt falſe, 
Tam, And is it therefore that you come goo! fir ? 
Then craye I now your pardon and my Fathers, 


oh: That | 
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Boſh D Ambecr, 


That all T have it bindeg to your requitall: 

Indecd ſir, *tis moſt truethata report 

Ts ſpread, allcadging that his love to me 

.  Wasrcaſon of your quarrcll, and becauſe . 

You ſhall not think I faine it for my glory, 

Thar he importun'd me for his Court ſervice; 

Ple ſhew you his own hand, ſet down in blood 

To that vaine purpoſe : Good Sir, then come in. Exit Tamira 


Father I thank you now a thouſand fold, - and D* Amb, 
Fryar. May it be wotthitto you honour'd daughter. 
| Deſcenait Fryax. 
Fints Aus ſecundi. | | 


Actus Tertij Scena Prima. 


Enter D' Amboir, T amyra, witha (haine of Pearls, 


_ D' Amb, ghee Miſtreflc eeaſe, your conſcience is too nice, 
And bites too hotly of the Puritaneſpice. 
Tam, O my deare ſervant, in thy cloſe embraces, 
I have ſet open all the dores of danger 
To my encompaſt honour, and my life : 
Beforc I was ſecure againſt death and hell ; 
But now am ſubjeQ to the heartlefſe feare, 
Ot every ſhadow, and of every breath, 
And would change firmncſſc with an afpen leafe : 
So confident a ſpotlefle conſcience is ; 
| So weake a guilty : O the dangerous ficge 
Sinne layes about us ? and the tyrannic 
He cxcrciſes when he hath expugn'd : 
- Like to the horror ofa Winters thunder, 
Mixt with a guſhing florme, that ſuffer nothing 
Toſtirre abroad on carth, but their ownrages, 
Ts ſinne, when it hath gathercd headaboyec us, 
No roofe, no ſhelter can ſecure us ſo, : 
Burt he will drowne. our checks in feare or woe; 
D*eFmbos.. Sin isa coward Madam, and infilts 
But on our weakneſſe,in histrueR valonr ; 
And fo our 1gnorance tames us, that we let 
Hig 
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His (ſhadowes frightus : and like'empty clonds 
In which our faulty apprehenfions forge 

The formes of Dragons, Lions, Elephants, 
When they holdno proportion : the {lie charmes 
Ofthe witch policy makes him, like a Monſter 
Kept onely to ſhew men for Servile money : 
Thar falſe hagge often paints him in her cloth 
Ten times more monſtrous than he is introth : 
In three of us, the ſecret of our mecting, 

Is onely guarded, and three friends as one 


Have cver beene cſicem'd :asour three powers 
That in one ſoule, arc, as one united : 

Why ſhould we fcarethen ? for my ſelfe I ſweare 
Sooner ſhall torture be the'Sire to pleafure, 

And health be grievous to one long time fick, 


"Than the deare jewell of your fame in me, 


Be made an out-caſt to your infamy ; F4 -" 
Nor ſha)l my value (facred to your vertues ) 


| Onely give free courſe to it, from my ſelfe ; 
But make it flic out ofthe mouths of Kings 
In golden vapours, and withawfull wing, 


Tam. It reſis as all Kings ſcales were ſet in thee; 
Now let us call my Father, whom I ſweare 
I couldextreamly chide, but that I feare 


"To make him ſo {utp:cious of my-love 


Of which (tweet ſervant ) doe not let him know 
For all the world, | 
. D* Amb. Alas lhewill not think it? 
Tam. Come then — he? Father, ope, and take your friend. 
eAſcend't Frier. 

Frier, Now honour” d daghter, is your doubt reſoly'd. 
Tam, I Father, but you went away too ſoone. 

Fryer, Too ſoone ? FED 
Tam, Indecd you did, you ſhould have ſtayed ; 

Had not your worthy friend beenc of your bringing, 

And that containes all lawes to temper me, * 


Not all the fearefull danger that beſieged us, * 


Had aw'd my throat from exclamation. 


——— 
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Fryer, Tknow your ſerious diſpoſition well. 
Come ſonne the morne comes on. 
D* Amb. Now honour'd Miftreſlc 
Till farther ſervice call, all blifſ: ſupply you. 
Tamy. And you this chaine of pearle, and my love onely, 
It is not I, buturgent deſtiny, Deſcendit Frier and D* Amb. 
That (as great States-men for their generall and | 
In politique juſtice, make poore men offend) | 
Enforceth my offence to make it jult : 
What ſhall weak Dames doc,when th'whole work of Nature 
Hath a ſtrong finger in cach one of us ? 
Necds mult that {weep away the (ily cobweb | 
Of our (till-undone labours ; that layes ul] 
Our powersto it ; as tothe line, the tone, 
Not to the (tone, the line ſhould be oppos'd. 
We cannot keepe our conftant courſe in vertue : I 
Whatis alike at all parts ? every day 
Differs from other z. every houre aud minute : | | 
T,cvery thought.n our falſe clock of life, | 
| 
| 
| 


Oft times mverts the whole circumference : 
.'We muſt be ſometimes one, ſometimes another : 
. Our bodies are but thick clouds to onr ſoules ; 
Through which they cannot ſhine when they deſire : 
When all the ſtarres, and even the ſunne himſclf2, | 
Muſt Ray the vapours times that he exhales | 
Before he can make good his beames to us : | 
O how can we, that are but motes to him, 
Wandring at randon in his ordered rayes, 
Diſperſe our paſſions fumes, with our weak labonrs, | 
That are more thick and black than all carths vapours ? | 
 #mter Hont. 
Hen. Good day, my love ; what up and ready too | 
Tam, Both, (my deare Lord) not all this night made 1 # 
My iclfeunready, cr could ſleepa wink. = 
Mont, Alas, what troubled my true Love ? my peace, 
Frombeing at peace within her better ſclfe ? 
Or how could ſlcepe forbeare ro ſeize thine eyes 
When he might challenge them as his juſt priſe ? 
__ E Tam, 
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(Inhis loye borne to D*eAmboss) to convert 
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Tam, Tam in no powre earthly, but in yours ; 
To what end ſhonld Igoe tobed my Lord, 
That wholly miſt-the comfert cf my bed ? 
Or how ſhould (lcepe poſſeſſe my faculties, 
Wanting the proper cloſcr of mine eyes ? 
Mont, Then will I never more ſl:epenight fromthee : 
All mine owne Buſineſſe, all the Kings aftaires, 
Shall take the day to ſerve thern : Every night 
Ile ever dedicate tothy delight. 3Y 
Tam. Nay, good. my Lord cſtceme not my deſires 
Such doters on their humours, that my judgement 
Cannot ſubdue them to your worthicr pleaſure : . 
A wives pleas'd husband mult her objeRt be 
In all her as, not her ſooth'd f.intaſie. 
Afont. Then come my Loye,Now pay thoſe Riteg to ſleepe 
Thy faireeyes owe him : ſhall-wenow to bed ? 
Tam. Ono my Lord, your holy Frizr ſayes, 
All couplings inthe day that touch the bed, 
Adulterous are, cven in the married ; | 
Whoſe grave and worthy doarine, well I know, 
Your faith in him will liberally allow. 
Anne, Hee'sa moſt learned and Religious man : 
Come to the Preſ.nce then, and ſee great D' Ambois 
(Fortunes proud muſhrome ſhot up in a night ) 
Stand like an 4:/as under cur Kings arme; 
Which greatncſſc with him Monſicut now envics 
As bitterly and deadly as the Guile, - 
Tam, \Whar,he that was but yeſterday his maker? - , 
His raiſer and preſerver ? -Y 
A7ont. Even the lame. | 
Each haturall agent works but to this end, 
To rcnder'that it works on, like itſclfe ; 
Which ſince the Monfizur in his ak on D* Amber, . 
Cannot to his ambitious end cf, 
But that (quite oppoſite) the King hath power 


The point of Monſieurs aime on his owne breaſt, 
He turncs his outward love to inward hate : . 


A Princes 


Buſſy D' Ambois. emo 
A Princes loye 1s like the lightnings fume, 
Which no man can embrace, but muſt confume, Extunt. 
Henry, D'eAmbois, Monſiexr, Guiſe, Dutches 
Annabell, ('harlot, Attendants, 
Henry, Speak home Buſy, thy impartijall words 
Are like brave Faulcons that dare truſſc a Fowle 
Much greater than themſelves ; Flatterers arc Kites - 
That check at Sparrowes ; thou ſhalt be my Eagle, 
And beare my thunder underneath thy wings : 
Truths words like jewels hang in th'cares of Kings. 
 Buſſ. Would I might live to ſeeno Jewes hang there 
In iced of jewels ;ſycophants I mcane, . BE 
'Whouſc truth like the Devill, his true Foc, 
Caſt by the Angell to the pit of feares, 
And bound in chaines ; truth ſeldome decks Kingyg cares : 
_ Slaveflattery (like a Rippiers legs rowPd up * 
In boots of hay-ropes) with Kings ſoothed guts 
Swadled and irappl'd,now lives onely free. 
O tis a ſubtle knave; how like the plague 
Unfelt, he ſtrikes into the braine of may, 
And rageth in his cntrailes when he can, 
Worſe than the poiſon of a red hair*d man ?_ 
 _ #lenr, Fly athimand his brood,I caſt thee off, 
And once more givethee ſurnameof mince Eagle. 
Buff. 1le make you ſport enoughthen,let mc haye 
My luccrns too, (or dogs inur*d to hunt 
Beaſts of moſt rapine) but to put them up, 
And ifTtruſſe not, let me nat be truſted : 
Shew mea great man (by the peoples voice, 
Which is the voice of God) that by his greatneſſe 
Bumbaſts his privateroofes, with publique riches ; 
That affes royoltic, riſing from a clapditſh ; 
That rules fo much more by his ſuffering King, 
That he makes Kings of his ſubordinate ſlaves : 
Himſelfe and them graduatelik&woodmongers 
(Piling a ſtack of billets) from ' he earth, 
Riiſing cach cther into ſteeples heights ; 
f Lct him conycy this on the turning props 
E 2 ; Of 
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. Of Protean Law, and (his owne counſell keeping } * 
Keepe all upright ; let me but hawIkat him, 
Ile play the Vulture, and ſo thump his liver, 
That (like a hage unlading Argoſca) 
He ſhall confefle all, and you then may hang him. 
| Shew me a Clergie man, that 1s in voice 
| A Lark of Heaven, in heart a Mowle of carth ; 
Wl | That hath good living, and a wicked life ; 
Atemperate look, and a luxurious gut , 
Turning the rents.of his ſupertuous Cures | 
Into your Pheſants and your Partriches ; ©5/5 R - 
Vent:ng th:ir Quinteſſence as men read Hebrew : : 
Let me but hawlk at him, and, likethe other,, - : 
He ſhall confeſle all, and you then may hang him. . . | 
Shew me a Lawyer that turnes lacred law | 
(Theequall rendrer of cach man hisowne, 
The ſcourge of Rapine and Extortion, | 
—The SanAuary and impregnable defence 
retir*d learning, and beſieged vertuz } 
Into a Harpy, that cates all tut's owne, 
Into the damned fines it purtiheth ; 
Into the Synagogue of theeves and Atheills $ . 
Blood into gold, and jultice into Jult : 
Let me but hawlk at him, as at the reſt, 
He ſhall confeſle all, and you then may bang him. 
Enter Moent-Surrey, Tamira, and Pero. 
_ VBY Gui Where will you fin fuch game as you would hawlk at? 
_ | Buſſ. Ile hawlk about your houſe for one of them. 
| | G#s, Come, y*area glorious Ruffin, and runne proud - 
\ | Of the Kings headlong graces ; hold your breath, 
W k Or by that poylon'd vapour notthe King 
Y | Shall back your murtherous valour againſt me; 
: | Buſſ. 1 would the King would make his preſence free - 
S | But for one bout betwixt us :By the reverence 
Due to the ſacred {pace twixt kings and ſubjeRs, 
Here would I make thee caſt that popular purple, 
In which thy proud ſoule fits and braves thy ſoycraigne. 
Hor, Peace, peace, I'pray thee peace. . 
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Buſſ. Let him peace fuſt that made the fu ware.” 
Atonſ, He's the better man. | | 
Zuſſ. And therefore may doe worſt ? 
CMenſ. Hehas more titles. 
Buſſ. So Hyarahad more heads. 
Hoxf. He's greater knowne, - 
Buſſ. His greatnefleis the peoples, minc's mine owne, 
Monf. He's nobly borne. SEE 
Buſſ. He isnot, Iam noble. 
Andnobleſle in his blood hath no gradation, 
But in his merit, 
G1, Thart not nobly borne, 


Butbafiard tothe Cardinall of Ambois. | , 


Bu«ſſ.. Thou lieft proud Guiſerd ;let me flic (my Lord.) * 
Henry, Not in my face; (my Eagle) violence flies 

The SanQuarics ofa Princes eyes. . 
Bxſſ. Still ſhall we chide ? and fome upon this bit ? 

Is the Guiſe onely great in faction ? 

Stands henot by himſelfe ? Proves he th*Opinion 

That mens ſonles are without them ? Be a Duke, 

And lead meto the field, 
Guiſ. Come, follow me. | 
Henr. Stay them, lay D* Amboss; Coſen Guiſe, I wonder 


Your honour'd diſpoſition brooks ſo 11] 


A man ſo good, that only would uphold 

Man in his native nobleſſe, from whoſe fall 

All our dif: ntionsriſe ; thatin himſclfe 
(Without the outward patches of our frailty, 
Riches and honour) knowes he comprehends 
Worth with the greateſt : Kings had never borne 
Such boundlefle Empire over other men, 

Had all maintair'd the ſpirit and ſtate of D' Amber: 
Nor had the full impartiall hand of nature 

That all things gave in her originall, 

Without theſe definite terms of Mine and Thine, 


_ BDeene turn'd unjuſtly to the hand of Fortune, 


Had a]l preſerv'd her in het prime, like D* Ambes; : 
No enyic, no difiunQtion had difloly'd, 
n gong "YT 
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Or pluck'd one ſhiek out ofthe galden faggot,  * 


In which the world of $aturne baund our lifes, 
Had all beene held together with thenerves, 
Thegcnius and th'ingenious ſoule of D* «Amore, 
Let my handthercfore be the Hermean rod 
Topartand reconcile, and ſo conſerve you, 

As my combin'd embraccrs and ſupporters. 

B»ſſ. Tis our Kings motion, and we ſhall not ſeeme 
(Te worſt cies) womaniſh, though we change thus foone 
Never ſo great grudge for his greatcr plealure. 

G4. I ſcale to that, and ſo the manly freedome 
That you ſo much profeſla, hereafter prove not 
A bold and glorious licence to deprave : 

To mc his hand ſhall hold the Hermean vertue 
H18gracc affects, in which ſubmiſlive ligne 
On this his facred right hand, I lay mine. 
'Buſſ, Tis well my Lord, and ſo your worthy greatnefſe 
Decline not to the greater inſolence, - 
Nor make you think it a Prerogative, 
To rack mens freedomes withthe ruder wrongs ; 
My hand (tack full of lawrell, in true figne 
Tis wholly dedicate to righteous peace) 
In all ſabmiMion kificth th other (ide. | 
Hen. Thanks to ye both : and kindly Imvite yg.” 
Both toa banquet where weele acrifice 
Full cups to confirmation of yours loves ;. 
At which (faite Ladies ) I entreat your preſence, 
And hope you Madim will take one carowlſe 
For reconcilement of your Lord and ſervant. 
Dac+es, [t I ſhould faile my Lord, ſome other Lady 
Wouid be found there todoe that for my ſervant. 
MYouſ: Any of theſchere? | 
Duches, Nay,1 know not that. RS 3 
 Z 4mb. Think your thouzhts,like my Miftrefſe (honouc'd 

T amy, I think not on you Sir, y*arconci knov7 not. 

T*eAmb. Cry you mercy Madam,  Execunt Henyy, 

Aontſ. Oh Sir, has ſhe mer you ? *_ D* Amb.Laazxs 
-Horſ. What had my bounty drunk.when it rais'd him ? Oat 

#, 


Gui, Y*ave ſtuck us upa very worthy flag, 
That takes more winde than we with all our ſailes, 
Hz}. Oo he fpredsand flourifhes: 
Gui, He muft downe, 
Upſtarts ſhould never perch too neere a Crowne. 
Monſ. Tis truemy Lord; and as this doting hand, 
Even out of carth, (Jike 740) ſtruck this Giant, 
So Joves grear ordinance ſhall be here implide 
To firike him under th*s/£:»s of his pride : 
To which work lend your tands and let uscaft 
Where we may ct ſnares for his ranging grearnes : 
I think it belt, amongſt our greateſt women : 
For there is no ſuch trap tocatckan upſtart - 
As a looſe downfall: for you know their falls 
Arc th'ends of all mens rifing : if greatmen 
And wiſe ; make ſcapes to pleaſe advantage 
Tis witha woman : women that woorſt may 
Still hold mens candels : they direct and know 
All things amifle in all men ; and their women . 
All things amiſſe in them : through whoſe charm'd mouthes 
We may ſec all the cloſe {capes of the Court : - 
When the moſt royall beaſt of chaſe, the Hart 
(Being old, and cunning in his layres and haunts) 
Can never be diſcovered to thebow Ce 
The peece or hound : yet where (behind ſome Queich) 
He breaks his gall, and rutteth with his hinde, 
The place is mazkt, and by his Venery 
Heftill is taken, Shall we then attempt 
The chiefcſt meaneto that diſcovery here, 
And court our greateſt Ladies chicfeſt women, 
With ſhewes of love, and liberall promiſes ? 
Tis but our breath. .If ſomething given in hand, | 
Sharpen their hopes of more, *rwill be well ventur'd- 
Gui, No doubt of that : and*tis the cunningſt point 
Of our deviy'd inveſtigation, | 
IMonſ. Thave broken | 
The ye to it already with the woman \ 
Of your chalt Lady, and conceive good hope. 
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L (all wadethorew to ſome wiſhed ſhore + 
Ax our nextmecting, 


AMontſ, Nay, there's (mall hope there. 
Gwiſo. Take ſay of her my Lord, (he comes molt ficly: 
 Aeonf. Starting back? | 
| Enter (harlot, «Anable, Pero, 
Gm. Yareingag*d indeed, 
Char, Nay, pray my Lord forbcare. 
Aont. What gkittiſh, ſervant 2. 
As, No my Lord, I amnotſo fit for your ſervice. 
Char, Pray pardon me now my Lord? my Lady expects me, 
G#3. llc ſatisfic her expeRation, as far asan Vnkle may, 
Aonſ, Well faid : a ſpirit of Courtſhip of all hands : 
Now mine owne Pero: halt thou remembred me 
For the diſcovery I entreated thee t6 make of thy Miſtrefſe ? 
ſpeak boldly, and be ſure} of all things I have ſworne to thee, 

Pero, Building on that aſſurance (my Lord)I may fpeak|: and 
much the rather,becauſe my Lady hath not trulted-me with that 
1 cantellyou ; for now I cannot be ſaid to betray her. 
© CMonf. That's all one, fo wee reaeh our objeRts : forth I be- 
kech thee, ELD; 

Per, To tell youtruth, my Lord, I kave made aftrange dif. 
covery. 
| Mol, Excellent 1 Pero thou reviv'ſt me: may I fink quick to 
perdition, if my tongue diſcqyer It. 

Per, Tis thus then : This laſt night my Lord lay forth : and L 
watching. my Ladics fitting up , ſtole up at midnight from my 
pallat, and.(having before made a hole both through the wall 
and arras to herinmo{t chamver) I ſaw D' Ambois and her (clte 
reading a letter, omg: 

Atonſ. D' Ambass ? 

Per. Even he my Lord, 3 

Morſe. .Do'lt thou not dreame wench 2 

Per, I {weare, he is the man. : 

CMonſe, The devill he 1s, and thy Lady his dam: Why this 
was the happieſt ſhot? that ever flewe the juſt plague of ,bypo-, 
crilie level'd it , Oh the infinite regions betwixt a womans 
rongue aud her heart: js this our Goddeſle of chaſtity?I thayke 

cou 
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wade ? 
| Per, Nay my Lord, that amazes me : I cannotby any ſtudy {6 
much as gueſle at it, *_ 

WMouſ, Well,let's favour our apprehenfions with forbearing 
that a little : for if my heart were not hoopt with adamant,the 
conccipt of this woulg have burſt it : but heark thee. Whiſpers, 

Hon, I pray theereſolvemce: the Duke will never ima-» 
ginethat I am bufic about's wife : hath D* eAmbors any privy 
acceſicto her ? 

An, No my Lord, D* Ambor negleRs her (as ſhee takes 1t) 
and is therefore ſuſpicious that either your Lady , or the Lady 
Beaupre hath cloſely entertain'd him. 

ont. Ber lady a likely ſuſpition , and very neerc thelife ; 
eſpecially of my wife. 

AMonſ. Come, we'l diſguiſe all, with ſeeming anely to have 
courted ;away dry palm : ftasa livor as dry as a bisket : a man 

may goeea whole yoyage with her, and get nothing but tem- 
pelts from her windpipe, | 

Gn, Nere*s one, (I think) has ſwallowed a Porcupine, ſhce 
caſts pricks from her tongue ſo. 

Aont. And here's a Peacock ſeemes to have devour'd one of 
the A!pes,ſhe has ſo ſwelling a ſpirit, & is ſo cold of her kindnes. 

( har.We are no windfalls my Lord ; ye nut gather us with 
the haddes of matrimony, or we'l hang till webe rotten. 

Aonf, Indeed that's the way to make ye right openarſes,But 
alas ye have no yortions fit for ſuch husbands as we wiſh you. 

_ Per. Portions my Lord, yes andſuch portions as your prin- 
Cipality cannot purchaſe. 

Atonſ. What woman ? what are thoſe portions ? 

Per, Riddle my riddle my Lord. 

Atonſ. 1 marry wentch, I think thy portion is a right riddle, 

_ aMan ſhall neyer fande jt out ; burler's hears its 
WW. Per, 
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' And when tis farthelt off, *tis necrelt ? 


you nothing budding yer? Speak good my Lord Mountſarry. 
© obſerving the Ducheſſe,and therefore the ts ſuſpicious that-your 


think with what-monſters womens imaginationsen2roilethem 
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33 Buſſy D' Ambois. © : 
Per, You ſhall my Lord. | 7 
What's that, that being moſtrar's moſt cheap ? 7 
That when you ſow, you never recap ? 7 
That when it growes moſt, moſt you in 1t ? '> 
And ftill you loſe it when you win it ? | | 
That when tis commoneſt tis deareſt, 


eMonſ. Ts his your great portion ? ee 
Per. Even this my Lord. . | 
Alonſ. Beleeve mcI cannot riddle it, 
Per, No my Lord, tis my chaſtity, which you ſhall neither 
riddle nor fiddle. * . 
Aonf. Your.chaſtity ? let me beginwwith the end of it ; how 
is a womans chaltity neerc(t a man, when ts furtheſt off ? 
Per, Why my Lord, when you cannot get it, it gocs to th' 
heart on you; and that I think-com*s moſt necre you; and I am 
ſure it ſhall be farre enough off; and ſo wee ave yon to our 
mcrcies, Exernt women. 
Monſ. Farcwell riddle, 
Gui, Farewell Medlar. 
Atont. Farewell winter plam. 
AHonſ. Now my Lords, what fruit of our inquiſition ? tecle 


Mont, Nothing but this : D* Ambois is thought negligent in 


Necce or my wife cloſcly entertames him, . 
Aon. Your wife,my Lord ? Thir.k you that poſſiale? . 
ont, Alas, I know ſhe flies him like her lait houre. 

Atonſ. Herlaſt houre why that comes upon her the more 
the flies it : Does D' Ambois {o think you ? > 


Mont. That's not worth the anſwering ; Tis miraculous to 


when they are ence -enameonr'd, and what wendcrsthey will 
work for their fatisfaFion, They will make a ſheepe valiant, 2 
Lion fearefull, 245 
Atonſ. Andan Aﬀe confident, well my Lord, morc will. come 
forth-ſhortly, get you to the banquet, + be 
Cniſe, Comewy Lord,T hays theblind.fide of one of tem. | 
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Buſſy D' Amboic. 
Exit Guiſe cam Mont. 

Meounf. O the unfounded Sea of womens bloods, 

That when tis calineſt, is moſt dangerous ; 

Not any wrinkle creaming in their faces, 

W hen in their hearts are ScyHaand Caribars, 

Which (till are hid in dark and Randing foggy, - 

Where never day ſhines, nothing ever growes, 

But weeds and poy ſons, that no States-man knows; 

Net Cerberus ever law the damned nookes 

Hid withthe vciles of womens vertuous lookes« 

But what acloud of ſulphur have I drawne 


Up to my beſome 1n this dangerous ſecret ? 
Which if my haſt (with any ſpark ) ſhould light 


 Erc D' Ambois were engag'd 1n ſome fure plot 


I wereblowneup; He would be fare, my death. 

Would I had never knownelt, for before. 

I ſhall perſwade th'importance to ſontſwrry, 

And make him with ſome ſtudied ſtratagem, 

Train D* Ambois to his wreak, his maid may tell it, 

Or I (out of my fiery thirſt to play 

With the fell Tyger, up indarkneſlc tyed, 

And give it ſome light) make it quite break looſe, 

I fare it afore heaven, and will not ſee 

D* Amboi: againe, till I have told Montſurry, 

And (ct a ſhare with him to free my feares : whoſe there ? 

Enter Maffe, 

AMaffe. My Lord ? 
Aonſ, Goe call the Count Moztſurry, 

And makethedores faſt, I willfpeak withnone 

Till he come to me, . 
Maffe. Well my Lord, Exiturus, 
Monſ' Orclſe | 

Send you ſome other, and ſee all the dores 

"Made ſafe your felfe I pray; haſt, flie about it. | 
A affe.You'l ſpeak with none but with the Count Iom/urty. 
Atout. With nonsbur hee except it be the Guiſe, 
Haffe. Sec even by this, there's one exception more, 

Your Grace mult be more kirme in ou command, 


40 Buſſy D' Ambois, 
Or clſc ſhall I as weakly execute. 
Tt.c Guiſe ſhall ſpeak with you ? 
Mon, He ſhall I fay. 
Maffe. And Count Iontſwrry ? 
Afonſe T,and Count Xontſurry, - © 
Maffe, Your Grace mult pardon me, that I am bold 
To urge the cleare and full ſence of your pleaſure ; 
Which when ſo ever I have knowne, [ hope 
Your Grace will ſay, I hit it to a hairc, | 
Azonſ. You have, x, 
HMaffe. Thope fo, or I would be glad, — - 
CMeoyſ. I pray thee get thee gone, thou art ſo tedious 
In the trickt forme of all thy ſervices, 
That I had better have one negligent, 
You hit my pleaſure rwell, when D* Amb2# hit you, 
Did you not, think you ? 
CHMaffe. D* Ambon? why my Lord? 
ALoriſ, T pray theetalk no more, but ſhut the dores. . 
Doe what Ichargethece. 
Maffe, x will my Lord, and yet | 
I would be gladthe wrong I had of D* Amboir — 
Aonſ.Precious ! then it isa Fate that plagues me 
In this mans foolery, I may be murthered 
While he {tands on prote&ion of his folly. 
Avant about thy charge. . 
Maffe. T goc my Lord. 
I had my head broke in his faithful ſervice, 
I had no ſuit the morc, nor any thanks, 
And yet my teeth muſt {till be hit with D* Ambozr. 
D' Am bois my Lord ſhall know. — 
©AMonf. The devill and D* Ambeir. Exit Maffe. 
How am I tortur*d with this truſty foole ® 
Never was apy curjous in his place 
Todoe things juſtly, but he was an Aﬀe: 
We cannot finde one truſty that is witty, 
And thercfore bearctheir difproportion. 
Grant thou great ſtarre, and angell of my life, 
A ſure leaſe of it but for ſome few dayes, 


SED 
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' Buſby Þ' Ambozs. 
That Imay cleare my boſome of the Snake 
I cheriſht there, and I will then defie . 
All check to it but Natures, and her Altars _ 
Shalbcrack with vefſelscrown'd with ey* ry liquor 
Drawn from her higheſt, and moſt bloudy humors, 
I feare him ſtrangely, his advanced valour | 
Is like a ſpirit raid without a circle, — 
Endangering him that ignorantly rais'd him, 
And for whoſe fury he hath learnt no linut. 
Enter CMafje haſtily. 
Aaffe. I cannot help it, what ſhould I do more? 
As I was gathering a fit Guard to make 
My paflage to the dorcs, and the dorcs ſure, 
The man of bloud isenter'd. 
AMonſ. Rage of death. 
Tf 1 had told the ſecret, and he knew it,  _ 
Thus had I bin endanger'd ; — My ſweet heart | 
How now ? what leap'ſt thou at? | 
Enter D* Amboss, 
D*eAmb. O royall objea. | TOY 
Monſ, Thou dream'tt awake : Ovjet inth'empty aire ?. 
D* Amb, Worthy the browes of Titan, worth his chaire, 
Morſe Pray thee what mean'ſ thou ? 
D* Amb. See you nota Crowne 
Empale the forchead of the great King Moyſicur ? 
CMonſ. Ohie upon thee, | 
D” Amb. Prince, that isthe Subject 
Of all theſe your retir'd and ſole diſccurſes, 
Monf. Wilt thou not leave that wrongfull ſuppoſition ? 
D' Amb. Why wrongfull ? to ſuppoſe the doubtlie right 
To the ſucceſſion worth the thinking on. fe 
CMonſ, Well, leave theſe jeſts, how I am over-Jjoyed 
With thy wiſh'd preſence, and how fit thou com'ſt, 
Forof mine honour I was ſcnding'for thee. 
 O©' Amb, Towhatcnd? 
Menſ., Oncly for thy company, | 
W hich I have ſtill in thought, but that*sno payment 
Onthy part made with perſonall appearance, 
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A+ © Buſſy Þ' Ambore. 
Thy abſence ſo long ſufferel oftentinits 
Put mzin ſome little doubt thou do'ſt not Toye ms; 
Wilr thou doe one tag rote now ſincerely? 
D*eAmb. 1, any thing, but killing of the King- 
Aonſ. Still in thitdifcord, and ill takennote? 
How moſt unſcalonablttheu playdſt the Cucka, 
In this thy fall of frxend{hrp? 
D' Amb. Then doe not donbr, 
That there is any a& within try nerves, 
' But killing of the King that 18not yours. 
Morſ. T will tiotthen; to prove which by my Iove 
Shewne to thy vertues, and by all ftuits elſe + * 
Already ſprung from that ſtill flouriſhing tree, 
With whatloever may hereafter ſpring, 
I charge thee utter (cvcn with all the freedome 
Bothof thy noble nature Mid thy friendſhip) 
The full and plaineTtate'df nie inthy "thoughts. 
D*' Amb. Whar, utter plainly what Ithink of you ? 
HMonf, Plaine as triith, * | 
D! Amb.,Why.chis ſwims quite againſt the ſtream of greatnes; 
Great,men weuld rather hearetheir fatterits, OY 
And they be not made fooles, artnot wile. 
Monſ, Iam no fuch great fodle, and therefore charge thee 
Even from the root of thy free heart diſplay mee. 
D* Amb. Since you aff*& it in ſuch ſcrious termes, 
If your flfe firſt will tel] me what yon think 
As freelyard as heartily of me, 
I'lc be as8open.in my thoughts of you, 
Meonſ. Abargain of mirichonour ; and make this, 
That proye-we in ourfa)l diſſection 
Never fo fouls, live ſtill the found: friends, 
D' Amb.What el{eSir?coine pay me home,ile bidet bravely. 
Conf. 1 willl fweare. T think theethen a min, 
That darcs as much as a wilde horſe or Tygecr ; 
As hcadſtrong and as bloody ; and ſo feed 
The ravenous wolfe of thy. atoft Caniball valour, 
(Rather than not employ it) thou would turns 
Haek(tct to any whore, (laveto a Jew, * 


Buſy D* Ambols. 


Or Engliſh ufurer, to force poſlefſions, _- 
And cut mens throats of morgaged eftates; _ 
Or thou would'ſt tire thee like a Tinkers ſtrumpet; 
And murther markct folks, quarrell with ſheepe, 
And runne as mad a8 ejax;ſervea Butcher, . 
Boe any thing but killing of the Kwg + 
That in thy valour th'art like other naturalls, 
That have ſtrange gifts in nature, but no ſoule 
Diffus'd quite through, to make them ofa peece, 
But ſtop at humours, that axemorcabſingd,  -- 
Childiſh and villanous than thathackiier, whore, 
Slave, cut-throat, Tinkers bitch, compar'd before : 
And in thoſe humours wonld't envie, betray, - 
Slander, blaſpheme, changecachhourea religion 3 
Doe any thing, but killing of the King 5 * 
That in thy valeur-(which is ill the dunghill, - 
To which hath reference allfilth.in thy houſe) 
Ttartinore ridicu)ous and-vaine-glorious 
Than any Mountibank ; and impndent 
Than any painted. Bawd ; which, not toſooth 
And glorike thee!likea Iupiter Hammoy, 
Thou : at*it thy heart in vineger ; andthy gall 
Turns all thy blood to poyſon,which is cauſe 
Of that Toad-poole that ftands in thy complexion ; 
And makes thee (with a cold and earthy moiſture, 
Whichis the dammeof putrifaCtian,- 1198 
As plague to thy damn'd pride) rotas thou liv.it ; 
To tiudy c:lumnies and treacheries ; 
To thy triends flaughters, like a Scrich-owlefing, 
And to all miſchiefes, but to kill the King. 
TD Amb. So: Haveyoufaid ?- 
Atonſ. How thinkeſt thou ? Doe T flatter 2 
Speak I not likea trufly friend to thee ? 
 D*'eAmb. Thateverany:man was ble: withall ; 
So here's forme; I think youare (at worſt ) 
No devall, fince y*are like tobe no King ; 
Ot which, with any friend.of yours :Ilelay 
- This poore Stillado here; gaini all theſtarres, . 


\ 


Fe Buffy D' Ambait, 
I, and*gainſt all your treacherics, which are more; 
That you did never good, but to doe ill ; 
But ill of all ſorts, free and for it ſelfe ; 
That (like a murthering peece, making lanes in Armies 
The firſt man of a rank, the whole rank'falling) 
If you have wrong'd one man, you.are fo farre 
From making him amends, that all his race, 
Fricnds and aflociates fall into your chace : 
That y arc for perjuries the very prince 
Ofall intelligenexrs; and your voice 
Is like an Eafterne winde, that where it flies, 
Knits nets of Catterpillars, with which you catch 
The prime of all the fruits the Kingdome yeelds. 
That your political] head is the curit fount 
Ofall the violence, rapine, cruelty, 
Tyrantic & Atheiſme flowing through the realme; * 
"at y*ayca tongue ſo ſcandalous, *twill eur 
The purcR Chrittall ; anda breath that will 
Kill to that wall a ſpider ; you w1ll jeft 
With God, and your ſoulc to the devill tender 
For luſt ; kiſſe horror, -and with death engender, 
That your foulc body tsa Lerncan fenno 
Of all the maladics breeding inall men. 
That you arc utterly withour a ſoule: 
And (for your life) the thred of that was fpupne, 
When Coho flept, and Icther breathing rock 
Fall in the durt'; and Lachefss till drawes it, 
Dipping her twiſting fingers in a boule 
Defil*d, and crown'd with vertues forced ſoule, 
And laftly (which I muſt for Gratitude 
' Ever remember) That of all nyheight 
And dearck life, you arc the onely ſpring, 
Onely in royall hope to kill the King. SR, 
Aonſ, Why now I ſee thou lov'it me, come to the banquet- 
| | | Exennt, 


Finis Ang terti). 
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N Lxor lookt upon it with thoſe checrcfull rayes * 
_ /Thatlately turn'd your breaths to flouds of gold ; 


As if the thick complextonsof men 


Buffy D' Am | 015, 


Aus Quarti Scena Prima, 

Henry, Monſieur with a Letter, Guiſe Montſurry Buſſy 

Z Iynor Tamyra ,Beaupre,Pero,(,' berlotte, Anable i ; 
Pyrha, with foxre Pages, 


Adies, ye havenot doneour banquet right, 


Your looks, methinks, arc not drawne out with thoughts, 
So cleare and free as heretofore, but foule 


Govern'd within them. 
Buſ]. *Tis not ike my Lord 
That men in women rule, but contrary ; 
For as the Moone (of all things God created) 
Not only is the moſt appropriate image . - bu 
Or glafſe to ſhew them how they wax and wane, 
But in her height and motion likewiſe bearcs 
Tmperjall influences that command 
In all their powers,and make them wax and wane; 
So women, that (of all things made of nothing) 
Are the moſt perfe& Idols of the Moone, ho 
(Or Rill-anwean'd ſweet Moon-calves with white faces) 
Not only are paterns of change to men 5. 
But as the tender Moon-ſhine«f their beautics 
Cl:ares, or is cloudy, make fnen glad or fad, 
So then they rule ia men, not mcn inthem. | 
' Aon, Butherethe Moons are chane'd (as the King notes). 
Andcicher menrulein them, or ſome power 
Beyond their voluntary faculty : 
For nothing can recover their loſt faccs. 


Momſur, None can be alwayes one: our gricfes andjoyes 
Hold feve:a)l ſcepters in us, and have times = 
For their divided Empires : whichgricte now, in them 
Doth prove as proper to his dtadem. 
D".2mb. And gricte'sa naturall fickneſſc of thebloud, 


That 


G 


_ 6 


_ . Mor, Heark ſweetheart, here's a bar 


— 
nt. he 


/ 


Buſſy D' Ambois, 

That timeto patt asks,ashis comming had ; - 

Onely flzight fooles gricy'd, ſuddenly arc glad y 

A man may fay a dead man, be reyiv'd, 

As wellas to one ſorrowfull, be not grtev'd- 

And therefore (Princely Miſtreſſc) in all warres 

Againſt thelc;baſc focs that inſult v1-wealkneſle, 

And ſtill fight hous'd, bebind the ſhield of Nature, | 

Of priviledgs law, treachery, or beaſtly need, 

Your ſervant cannot help ; authority here 

Goes with corruption; ſoinething ltke ſome States, 

That back woorſt men ; valour to them myſt creepe 

That (ro themſclves left) would feare him aſleepe, 
Duches, Yeall takethat for grauted, that doth reſt 

Yettote prov'd ; weallareas we were, © 

As merry, and as free in thought asever. © | 
Gui. And why then can ye not diſcloſe your thonghts ? 

Tamy. Me thinks the'rhan hath anfwer'd for us well. © 

' CMonſ, The man ? why Madamd'ce not knoy his name ? - 

Tamy. Man isaname of honour fora King : : 

Additions take away from cach chicfe thing : 

The Schoole of Modeſty, not to, Icarne; learnes Dames: 

They fit in high formesthere, that know mens names. 


ſet to your yalour : 


It cannot enter here ; no, not tonotice | 
Of what your name is ; your great Eagles beak 


(Should you flic at her) had ay good encounter 


An Albion cliff:, #s her morecraggy liver. 
D* Amb, Ile not attempther Sir'; her ſight and name 
(By which Ioncly know her) doth deter me. 
Henry. So doc they all men'cllc, 
Monſ. You wonld fay fo , 
If you knew all. ee \ | 
Tamy, Knew all my Lord ? what mean you 2 
Menſ. All that Tknow Madam. - 
Tamy. That you know ? ſpeak it, 
Atorif. No tis cnoughlI feele it. 
Hevnr, But me thinks | . 
Her Cotitrſhip is mote pure then heretofore : 


Buffy D' Ambis. | 7” 


True Courtiers ſhould be modeſt, and nat nice «-_ 
Bold, but not impudent : pleaſure love, not vice, 

Monſ. Sweet heart, come hither : what if one ſhould make 
Horns at onntſurry ? would it not Rrike him jealous 
Through all the proofes of his chaſte Ladies vertucs ? 

D' Amb, If he be wile, not, | 

Monſ, What ? not 1f I ſheuld name the Gardener, 

That I would haye him think hath grafted him ? 

D*eAmb. Sathe large licence that your greatnefle uſes 
To jeſt at all men, may be taught indeed p 
To make a difference of the grounds you play on, ; 
Both in the men you ſcandall, and the matter, 

AMonſ. As how ? as how ? 

D* Amb. Pcrbaps led with a traine, where you may haye 
Your noſe made Icflc, and (lit, your eyes thruſt out, 

Monſ. Peacc, peace, I pray thee peace. 
W ho dares doc that ? the brother of his King ? 

D* Amb. Were your King brother in you, all your powers 
(Stretcht in the armes of great men and their Bawds) j 
Set cloſe downe by you, all your ſtormy lawes 
Sponted with Lawyers mouthes, and guſhing bloud, 

Like to ſo many Torrents, all your glorics, 

(Making you terrible, Iike.enchanted flames, 
Fed with bare cockſcombs , and with crooked hammes) 
All your prerogatives, your ſhames and tortures, 
Alldacing heavenzand opening hell about you, 

Were I the manye wrong'd fo, and provok'd, 

(Though ne*re ſo much bencath you) like a box tree 

I wou!d (out of the r »ugfineſle of my root) 

R- mme hardnefle; in'my. Jownefle, and like death 
Mounted on carthquakes,T would tret through all 
Honors and horrors, thorow foule and faire, 

And from your whole irength tofſe you into the aire. AT 

HMonſ. Goe, tt'arta devill:; ſuch another ſpirit Xo 
Couldnot be ftill'd tromall th' Armenian dragons, 

O my Loves glory : heire to all 1 have : | 
That?s ail I can ſay, and that all I'ſwcarc. 
thou ourlive meyas Io thou ml, 
2 


— 


Or elſc hath nature no proportion d end 
To her great labours : (he hath breath'd a minde 
Into thy cntrails, of deſert to ſwell 
Into another great e-Anugnſts ( eſar : | 
Organs, and facultics fitted to her greatnefſ> 2. 
And ſhould that periſhlike aco:nmon ſpirit, 
Nature's a Courticr and regards no m:rit, 
Henr. Here's nou2 ht but-whiſpering with us z like a calme 
Before a tempeſt, when the ſilent ayre 
Layes her ſoft care cloſe tothe earthro hearken 
For that ſhe fares [tcales on to raviſhher; }- 
Some Fate doth joyne our carcs to heare 1t comming. 
Come, mybrave cagle, let's to Covert flie: 
I fcc Almighty ether inthe ſmoak 
Ofall his clowds d:ſcending, and the skie Exit Henr, with 
Hid inthe dim oftentsof Tragedy, _ D' Amb. Ladies. 
Gni/. Now ftirre the humour, and begin the brawle. 
Mont. The King and D* Amborznow are growne all one. 
Monſ. Nay,they aretwo my Lord. 
Afont, How's that? . Monſ. No more. 
Atont. T muſt have more my Lord. 
AMenſ, What more than two ?- 
Ant. How monſtrous 1s this ?: 
Aonſ.. Why ? = TR 
ont, You make'me Horns, | 
Movſ. Not I, icisa work'without my power, 
Married mens cn{ignesare not made with fingers ? 
Ot divine Fabrique they arc, Not mens hands ; 
Your wife, you know, 1s a mecre (nthia, 
And ſhe muit faſhion hornes our of her Nature. 
Aſont. But doth ſhe? dare youcharge her? ſpeak falſe Prince. 
Morſe. T mutt not ſpeak my Lord : but if you'l uſe 
The lcarning of a noble man, and read, 
Here*s ſomething to thoſe points: ſoft you muſt pawne . 
Your honour having rcad it to return it. Emer Tamira & Pero. 
out, NotI, 1pawne mine Honourfor a paper ? 
A1onſ. You muſt not buy it under, 
Exennt Guiſe and Monfienr,. 
g Cont, 


Buffy D' Ambeis, 
Wort. Keepe it then, 
And keepe fire in your boſomme, 
Tam, What fayes he ? / 
Cent. You mult make good thereſt. 
Tam, How fares my Lord? 
Takes my Love any thing to hcart he ſayes ? 
Ant. Come, y'are a, — Tam, What my Lord? 
Mont, The plague of Herod | 
Feaſt in his rotten entrailes, 
Tam, Will you wreak 
Your angersjult cauſc given by him, on me ? 
CMont, By him ? 
Tamy. By him my Lord, Ihave admir'd 
You could allthis time be at concord with him, _ 
That til] hath plaid fuch diſcords on your honour? 
Hort, Perhaps tis with ſome proud firing ef my wives: 
Tam, How's that, my Lord ? 
Aſont, Your tongue willRill admire, 
Till my head be the miracle of the world. 
Tam, O woe 1s me, She ſeemes 10 ſound, 
Pero. What does your Lordſhip meane ? 
Madam, be comforted ; my Lord but tries you. 
Madam ? Help good my Lord; are you not mov'd ? 
Doe your ſet looks print in your words your thoughts ? 
Sweet Lord,cleare up thoſe cyes,unbend that masking forchead, 
Whence is it you ruſh upon her with theſe Iriſh'warres, 
More full of found then hurt? but it is cnough, 
You have ſhot home, your words are in her heart ; 
She has not liv*d to bearc atriall now,, 
ont, Look up my Love, and by this kifle receive. 
My ſoulc amongſt thy ſpirits forſupply 
To thin*. chac*'d with my fury. 
T:m. Omy Lord, p 
I have tov lorg liv'd to heare this from you, | 
Mont. *T was from mytronbled bloud, and notfrom me: 
Tknow not how I fare ; a ſuddennight 
Fiowes through my entrailes, and a headlong Chaos 
Murmurs within me, which I muſt digeſts  ' _ © 
Sons - And 


—_ 


| BM 


- Turn'd in flight from thee, tharhad thee in chace : 


Buſy D' Ambeis. 


And hot drowne her in my confuſions, . © 4 
That was my lives joy, being belt inforar'd : 


| Sweet, you mult needs forgive me, that my love 


(Like to a fire nem his ſappreſſion) 

Rag'd being diſcourag'd ; my whole heart is wounded , 
When any Icaſt thought in you is but touct't, 

And ſhall be till I know your former merits : 

Your name and memory altogether crave 

In juſt oblivion their eternal] grave ; 

And'then you muſt heare from me, there's no meme 

In any paſſion I ſhall feel for you: 
Love is a raſor cleanſing being well us'd, 

But fetcheth blopd ſtill being the lealt abus'd : 

To tell you briefly all ; The man that left me 

When you appcar'd, did turne me worſe than woman, 


Andſtab'd me to the heartchus, with his fingers, 


Tamy: Ohappy woman | Comes my ſtain from him? 
It is my beauty, and that innocence proves, 
That fl-w Chymera, reſcu'd Pelens 
From all the ſavage beaſts in Pcleon ; 
And rais'd the chaſte Athenian Prince from hell : 
All ſuf. ring with-mez they fqr womens luſts, 
I for a mans; that the Egan (able: 
Of his foule ſinne would empty in my lap 2 
How his guilt ſhunn'd'me ? ſacred innocence 
That where thou frar'ſt,are dreadfull ; and his face 


Come, bring meto kim * I'willtell the fer 
Even to his venom'd teeth (from whoſe curſt ſeed 
A pitcht field ſtarts up *rwixt my Lord and me) 
That his throat lies, and he ſhall curſc his fingers, - 
For being ſo govern'd by bis filthy ſoule. ' _ 
Mont, I know not, if himſelfc will yaunt t have beene 
The princely Author of the {laviſh ſinne, = 
Or any other ; he would have refolv*d me, 
Had you not come ; not by his word, but writing, | 
WouldI have ſworne to give it him againc, 
And pawn'd minc honour to him for a paper. 


Tam. 


Buffy D' Ambois, Sx 
Tam. Sce how he flies me till ; Ti8a fonle heart © - 
T hat fcarcs his owne hand ; Good my Lord make hafte 
To ſce the dangerous paper : Papers hold 
Oft-times the formes, and copies of our ſoules, =_ 
And (though the:world deſpiſe them) arethe prizes: 
Of all our honors, make-your honour then ©" © © 
A hoſtage for it, and with it confcrre 
My ncercſt woman here, in all ſhe knowes ; 
Who (if the ſunne orCerberns could have feene = 
Any ſtaine-in me) might as well as they : 
And Pero, hercI charge thee by mylove,. © - © 
And all proofes of it, ( which I might call boumntics) 
By allthat thou halt ſcene ſeeme good in mee, © 
And all the ill which thou ſhouldſt ſpit from thee, 
By pity of the wound this touch hath given me, 
Not as thy Miſtrefſe now, bt a poore woman 
(To death given over) rid me of my paincs, 
Powre on thy powder : clcare thy breaſt of me : 
My Lord is-only here: here ſpeak thy worſt, 
Thy beſt will doe me miſchicfe ; If thou ſpar't me, 
Never ſhine good thought on thy memory : - 
Reſolve my Lord, and leave me deſperate, 
Pero, My Lord ? My Lord hath plaid a prodigals part, 
To break his Stock for nothing ; and an infolent, 
To cut a Gordian when he could not looſe tt : 
What violence is this, to put true fire 
To afalſe train ? Toblow up longcrown'd peace 
With ſudden outrage ? and beleeve a man 
Sworne to the ſhame of women, 'gainſt a woman, 
Borneto their honours zbut I will to him. 
Tam. No, I will-writc (for T ſhallnever more 
Mect with the fugitive) where I will defic him, 
Were heten times the brother of my King, yy 
To him my Lord, and ik to curſmg him. Extent. 
Enter D' Ambois and Frier. 
D' Amb. Tam ſuſpiions my moſt honour'd Father, 
By ſome of Monſicurs cunning paflages, 
That his Rill ranging and contentions noſcthrils, 


we. RS: 


' age; 2 nr ngg, 2 nt! es 4, 7 


= uoaumndod 
— 


$2 


" — = 


La med. 


— -— -—— —  ——_ 


Buſy D' Amboit. - 
To ſcent the harnts of miſchicf:, have ſo us'd 
The vicious vertuc of his buſi ſence, 
That he trails hotly of him, and will rowze him, 
Driving him all carag*d, and foming on us, 
Andthercforc haycentreated yourdcepeskill, * 
In the command of goodaeriall ſpirits, 
To aſſume theſe Magick rites, and call up one 
To know if any have reycal'd unto him 
Any thing touching my dcare Love and me; 

Frier, Good ſonne you have am*z'd me but to make 
The leaſt doubt of it, it concernes ſo necrely 
The faith and reverence of my name and order. 
Yet will I juſtific upon my ſoule 
All T have done; if any ſpirit !'thearth or aire 
Can giveyou the reſolve, doc not deſpaire. 

Alnſich: and T amira enters with Pero aud her maid, 
bearing a Letter, SITY 

Tan. Away,dclivcr it : S may my lines Exit Pers, 
(Fill'd with the poyſon of a womans ate 
When he fhall open them) ſhrink up his curſt eyes 
With torturous darkneſſke, ſuch as ftands1n hell, 


* Stuck full of inward horrors, never lighted., 
With which arcall things tg be fear'd, affrighted, 


D* Amb, How js it with my honour'd Miſtreſle ? 
Tam, Oſcrvant hclp, and fave me from the gripes 
Of ſhame and infamy, Our love 1s knowne, 
Your Monſicur hath a pap:r where is writ 
Some ſecret tokens thar decipher it. | 
D* Amb. What cold dull Northern brain, what fools but he, 
Durſt rake into his Epimethean breaſt 
A box of ſuch plagues asthe danger ycclds, 
Incur'd in this diſcovery ? He had better 
Ventur'd his breaſt inthe conluming reach 
Of the hor ſurfets caſt out'of the clouds, 
Or ttood the bullets that (to wreak theskic) 
The Cyclops ramme in loves artilleric, 4 
Frier, We ſoone will take the darknefle from his face 
That did that deed of dagkneſle 3 we will know == 


What 


-- _ 


= Buffy D' Ambois, 53 
| What now tlic Monſicur and your husband doe ; : 
What is contain'd within the ſepret paper .! 1 + 
Off:r'd by Monſicur, and your loves eyents:' 
To which ends (honour d daughtcr) at your motion-... 
I have put on theſecxorcifing Rites, ---- | 
' And, by my power of leaned holineſſe(” 1» 7 
Vouchſaft me from aboye; I'will command ' +, 
Our reſolution of a raiſed ſpirit... enid lic dog; 
T amy. Good Father raiſc him in ſome beautcous forme, 
That with leaſt terror I may brook his fight. 
Frier, Stand ſurc together then what ere yon ſee, 
And flir not, as yetender all our lives. He pats on hr robes. 
Occidentaliums legionum fpiritualium tmperator(magniss He'Bee 
hemoth )veni,ueni.comitatus cum Aſaroth locotenente invitto. Ad. 
jurote per ftygis inſcrutabilia arcana, per ipſos irremoabiles aufra- 
Fu avernt: adeſto o Behemoth, tu cn ery ſunt Mapnatum ſcri- 
ia ; ven, per Nottis & tenebrarwm abdita projmndiſſima ; por la- 
bentia ſyder a, per ipſos maths horarum furtives, Hecateſq; althins 
filentium : Appare informa fpiritals, lucente fpleniida & amabil. 
T bunder. __ -» Hſcendir, 
Beh, What would the holy Frier ? MATES 
Frier,, T would icc OE INS03 36 t 24 
What now the Monſficur and Hount/urrie doe ; 
And ſce the ſecret papet that the Monſienr 
Ofkr'd to Count Montſurry, longing much 
To know on what events the ſecret-loves ' -: 
Oftheſerwo honour®d perſons ſhallarriye, i. 
q Beh. Why called(t thou me to this accurſed light ? 
T To theſe light purpoſes ? Iam Emperor 
Of that inſcrutabledarknefle, where are hid 
All deepeſt truths, and ſecrets never ſcene, 
All which1 know, and command Legions 
Ofknowing ſpirits that can doe more then theſe. 
Any of this my guard that circle mc 
In theſe blew fires, and out of whoſe dim fumes 
Vaſt murmwurs uſe to break, and from their ſounds 
Articular voyces, can-doc ten parts more 
Than open ſuch ſkighr truths, as you require, 
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| Rais'd by another, great in our command, 


4 Buſſy D' Ambois, © 

Frier, From the laſt'nights black depth, T _ bn. onts 
Ofthe inferiour ableſt Miniſtersz-! 

And he could not reſolve me ; ſend one th:n 
Out of thine owne command, to fetch the papzr 
That Monſieur hath to ſhew to Count gMonſarry. 

Beh. I will : Cartophylax : thou that: EP wy 
Raſt in thy power alFpapersſo inferib'd, | SHCLTIOTIO 
Glidethrough all barres to it, and ferch that pa r, 19, 

Car. 1will.- . A Torch removei, 

Frier. Till he rcturnes (great prince of darkneſſc) 

Tell me, if Monlicur and the Count wei; nbd . 

Arc yercncounter'd. j 

Beb. Both th:m and the Guiſe 

Arc now togcther, . 

- Frier, Shew us all their perſons, -., | 
And repreſent the place, withalltheiraQions. — | 

'Beb..The ſpirit will Rrait return, and then Ile fhew te: 
Scehe is come; - why brought* thou not the paper ? 

- Cart. Hc hath prevented megand got a ſpiric 


To take the guard of it before Lan. 
Beh, This is your ſlackneflc, not invoke our powers] 

When firſt your aRs 'ſet forth to their cff=s ; 

Yet ſhall you ſeit, and themſelves : chold: 

They come here & the Earle now hqglds the paper. Err. Me 

D' Amb, May.wc not hcare them? | Gus. Mont. 

Aon. No, be ſtill and (ce! WH with a paper 

D* Amb. 1 will goc fetch the paper; wy 

Frier, Doenot (titre, 


There's too much diſtance, and too many nds 


Trvixt you and them : (how neere ſoc'rethcy ſceme) 
Forany man to interrupt thelr ſecrets, 
Tam. O hononrd fo ſpirit , fic into the fancic 
Of my off: aded Lord: 4 doe not Ict him 
Beleceve what there the wicked man hath written. 
Pre.. Pcrſwaſion hath already enter'd him. 


. Beyond refleion ; peace till their departure. 


Morſ. Thers is a glafſc of Ink where Few 6 ſe 
How 


wing 


y 


T Iub4 D' Amt 
alike paintings, | 


How to make ready black fac'd T 
Younow diſcernc, I hope through 
Her gaſping wrinkles, and fames ſepulchres, | 
Gs. Think you he faincs my Lord ?.what hold you how ? 
Doc we —_— your wifc : or honour you 2. - | | _ 4 
Meonſ. What (tricken dumb? nay fic, Lord be'not danted:: 


- 


Your caſc js common; werelt ne'reſs rare 
Bearc it as rarcly : now to laugh were manly : 
A worthy man ſhould imitatethe weatber '. i :: | 
That ſings in tempelts : and being cleare is ſilent, - | \ 
Gui. Goc home my Lord, and force your wife to write 
Sach loving lines to D' Ambos as ſhe us'd 
When ſhe defir*d-his preſence, -: 
©Mcnſ, Doc my Lord, 


And make herni1meter conceal'd meſnger : 


That cloſo and molt inennerable Pahder: hs! 
Thar paſſeth all our ſtadics to exquire:, + - 
By whom convay the lettry to ber love : 

And ſo you ſhall be fure to hayg him come © o@<:; oy 
Within the thirty, reach.of your revenge; 1 
Before which, lodge an ambuſhin her chamber 
Behind the arrag of your toute men * 


All cloſe and ſoundly arm'd tand let chem ſhare 


A ſpirit amongſt thein,that would ſerve a thoufand.. | 
| Emter Pero with a Letter... 

Gai, ct ftay alittle : fee ſhe ſends for you. 

Movſ. Poore, loving Lady, ſhe'le make all goodyer, 
Think you not ſo my Lord? Exit Mom and ftabs Pero. 

Gnui. Alas poore ſoule, _— A | 

Afonſ. This was cruclly done y*faith. 

Per. T*was nobly done, © 
And1I forgive his Lordſhip from my ſoule, 
Atonſ. Then much good doo't thee Pers : haſt a letter ? 
Per. I hope it rather be a bitter volame = Tt. 
Of worthy curſcs for your perjury. 

Gmiſe. To you my Lord, - 

Aonuſ, To me ? Now out upon her, 


Gn), Let mc ſee my Lord, 


— 
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If D* Ambor: Miſtreſs die not her white hand- 


FR [ On I oy 9d Dr Ta 


AMonſ,You ſhall prefehrtyvhow tives my Pers? Snger omen] 
Who's th rg? take errhio Maid, fas qt a clap,” 
And fetch my Surgeonto' hes ;; Core my Lord, -. 
We'lnow: peruſconplerres.”). 0770 Exceunt vAouf. Griſe;: .. 
Per, Faries riſe. © ( 7Uon07) 10 Trad hey ay! 7 
Ouriofthebhek lines, buatrormedit his foule.? ERY 
Tam, Hath my pris eigernd os ko 
Beb, No, ſhe lives. © 
Come. What ſhall become of xs? 190; fo: i247 
Beh, All Icamfay i 255515 71th) bas Þ nf bugenyad fr br nhl 


Being ealyYdthas late, ;obriefo} arid darkly thi wt m1] 


/ 


In his forc'd bloud, he ſhall hy autos" 
So Father, ſhall your ſelfe, but by your folfe - 
To make this Augurieptainer : ; Whewthe vo ERS if 
Of D*e-tmboys ſhall invokems, I will lg BESET 
Shining in greater light , and ſhew him Mi 

That will betide ye all 5 meane time be wiſe, D4 7:10 . 
And curb his valour, withyour policies. Deſcendit can ſuit, 


Buſ.. Will he appeare:to EWIch Tinvols Him 2 164 M4 
Frier, He willsbefure.: ; 17 975 9 


Beſ]. It muſt be ſhortly ods : 
For his dark wordshave tyed my Ts on knots 
Till he diſſolve;and free them | 

Tam, In mcanc time-- , 
Deare ſervant, til}your Sowerfull x voice rev oke him, 
Be ſurc toufe the policy headvis'd : 
Leſtftiry in your roo quickknowledge ralich 
Of our abuſc, and your defence of me, 
Accuſe me more than any enexny 2 
And Father, you muſt on my Lord poſh | 
Your holic(t charges, nd the Churches power, . 


To temper his hot ſpirit : and diſperſe 


Thecruclrty and the bloud, I know his hand 

W1ll ſhowre upon our head s, if you put not 

Your finggr to the ſtorme, and hold it up, 

AS my deare ſervant here muſt doe with Monſicur. 


— Buſ. Ile ſooth hs plots, and firow my hate with ſmiles, | 
| Til 
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 Pufly'D' Ambeix, 


Till all at oncethecloſe mines of my heart” © |... 
Riſe at full date, and ruſh into hisbloud ; -* | rinotey 
Ile bind his arme in ſilk, and rub his fleſh, 

To make the veine.ſwell, that his ſouls may guſh 
Into ſome kennel], where it longs to lie, + 1 1 
And policy ſhal] be flanckt withpoliey. |. 44 vo 
Yet ſhall the feeling center where we mcet 
Groane with the wait of my approaching feet : 
Te maketh'inſpired threſbals of his Court + 
Sweat with the weather of my.horrid ſteps. 


Beforc I enter : yet-will Tappreare pf 
Like calme ſecurity, before a rnine 5 » 

A Politician, muſt like lightning melt” 

The very marrow, andnot taint the skin : 

His wayes mult not/be ſecne,: the fuperficies 
Of the greene center muſt not. taſte his feet; 


| «When hell is plow'd up with his wounding tas, - . 
_* Andall his harveſt rcap't by hellifh facts, Extene. 


Fints Aftus quarts. : 
Actus Quinti”Scena Prima. 
 Honſurry bare, unbrac't, palin T amyra in by the haire, 


Frier, On bearing light ,aſtandiſh ard paper,” 
which ſets 4 T able, 


Tamy, Help me Father. - os 
£ O " Frier. Tmpious Earle forbeare, 
Take violent hand from her, or by mine order 
The King ſhall forcethee, 
 CHMomſ. Tis not violent ; come you not willingly? 
Tamy, Yes good my Lord. . 
| Frier. My Lord remember that your ſoule muſt ſeck? 
| Her peace, as well at yourrevengefall bloud : 
You ever to this houre haveprov'd your ſelfe . 
A noble, zealous, and obcdient fonne, 
I our holy mother: benotan Apoſtate : Ny 
mw H 3 Your 
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Your wives offence ſctves not; (were it the worlt 
You can imagine, without greater proofes) 
To ſ{cver your eternall bonds, and hearts ; - 
Mach Jefle to touch her with a bloudy hand : 
Nor is it manly (mnch lefſe husbandly ) 
Toexpiatcany frailty in your wife, 
With churliſh ſtrokes, or bealtly ods of Rrength : 
The ſtony birth of clowds, will touch no JawreclI, 
Nor any ſleeper ; your wife is your lawrell, 
And ſweeteſt ſleeper ; doe not touch her then 
Be not more rudethan the wild-ſced of vapour, 
To ker that is more gentle than chat rude ;* 
In whom kind nature ſiffcr'd one offence 
Bur to ſet off her other excellence. | 

Ment. Good Father leave us : interruptno more 
The courſe I muſt runne for mine honour ſake, - 
Rely on wy love to her, which her faulr | 
Cannot extinguiſh z will the but diſcloſe ' 
Who was the ſecret miniſter of her love, 
Andthrough what mazc he ſery'd it, weare friends. 

Frier, 1tis adamn'd work to pnrſuc thoſe ſecrets, 
That would ope more fionc, and prove fprings of ſlaughter; 
Nor is't a path for Chriſtian feet to tread ; 


' But out ofall way to the health ofſoules ; 


A ſinne impoſſibleto be forgiven : 

W bich he that dares commite—, _ 

Hon, Good Father ceaſe ; your terrors 

Tempt not a man diſtrated ;Iam apt 

To outragesthatI ſhall ever re; _ 

I will not paſſc the verge that boundsa Chriſtian, 

Nor break the limits of a man nor husband, = | 
Com, Then heaven inſpire you both with thoughts and deeds 

Worthy his high reſpec, and your owne ſoules. | 
Tamy, Father. Frier. 1 warrant thee my deareſt daughter 

He will not touch thee, think'lt thou hima Pagan p 

His honag and his foule lies for thy fatety., © _ Exit. 
Mont. Who ſhall remove the mountaine from my brclt, 


Stand the opening furnace of my thoughts, 


TR | | And 
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T Buſsy D' Ambojs, 59; 
And ct fit ont-cries for a ſole in hell? font, 190007 key! 
For now it nothing fits my. woes to ſpeak, ' © ff 
But thunder, or to take into my throat _ 
The trump of Heaven ; with whoſe determinate blaſts 
The windes ſhall burſt, andthe devouring ſeas 
Be drunk up in his ſounds; that my hot woes - 
(Vented cnough):I might convert to vapour, 
Aſcending from my infamic unſcene ; 
Shotten the world, preventing the laſt breath 
That kils the living, and regeneratecs death, ; 
T amy, My Lord, my fault (as you may cenſure 10 

Withtoo ſtrong arguments) is paſt your pardon': 
But how the circumſiances may excuſe mes 
Heaven knowes, and your more temperate minde hercafter 
May let my penitent miſcrics make you know, 
Aon. Hereafter ? Tis aſuppos'd infinite, 
That fromthispolnt willriſe cternally: +: 

' Fame growes in going in the ſcapes of vertue 
Excuſes damne hcr : They be fires in Citics 
Enrag'd with thoſe winds that leſſc lights extinguiſh; 
Come Syren, ſmg, anddaſh afainſt my rocks | 
- Thy ruftin Gally, riz'd with quench for luſt : 
Sing, and put all the nets into thy voice, 
With whichthon drew'(t into thy firumpets lap: 
The ſpawne of Venxz ; and in whichye danc'd ; 
That, ia thy laps Reed, I may digge his tombe, 
And quit his manhood with a womans ſlcight, 
Who never 18 deceiv*d inher deceit, | 
Sing, (that 1s, write) and then take from mine eyes 
The miſts that hide t R inſcrutable Pandar 
Thatever lapt up an adultcrous vomit: 
That I may ſeethedevill, and ſurvive 
Tobe adevill, and then learnetowive z 
That I may hang him, andthen cut him downe; 
Then cut him up, and with my foulcs beams ſearch 
The cranks andcavernesofhis braine, and udy 
The errant wildemefſc of a womans face ; 
Where men cannot get out, for allthe Comets: 
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Buffy D' Ambois. 


That Adders lic a ſunning in their ſmiles, 


And no way thereto coaſt out to their hearts ; 
Yet ſtill they wander there, andarenot (tay'd 
Till they befetter'd, nor ſecure before + - 
All cares devoure tham, nor in humane Conſort 
Till they embrace within their wives two breaſts 
All Pelion and Cythzron with their beaſts. 
Why writeyounot? 

Tam, O, good tny:Lord forbeate | 
In wreak of great faults to engender greater, 
And make my Loves corruption generate murther, 


Mont. It followesneedfully as childe and parent ; 


The chaine-ſhotof thy luſt is yet aloft, 

Andit muſt murther tis thine owne deare twinne : 
No man can adde height to a womans finne. 
Vice never doth her juſt hate ſo provoke, 

As when ſhe rageth under vyertues cloake. 
Write; tl or itimult be zby this ruthlefſe eele, 
By this impartial] torture, and the death 

Thy tyrannies have invented in my entrails, 

To quicken life in dying, and hold-up | 
The ſpirits 1n farnting, teaching to preſerve 
Tormentsin aſhes, that will ever laſt. 


Speak ; Will you write? © 


Tam. Sweet Lord enjoyne my finne 
Some other penance than what makes it worſe: 
Hide in ſome gloomie dungeon my loth'd face, 
And let condemned murtherers let me downe - 
(Stopping thcir noſes) my abhorred'food. 
Hang me in chaines, and ct me eattheſe armies 
That have off:nded : Binde me fatEto face” 
To ſome dead woman, taken from the Cart 
Of Exccurion, till death and me 
In graines of duſt diſſolve me ; le endure : 
Or any torture that yonr wraths invention 


Can fright all pitie fromthe world withall: 


That Baſilisks drink thetr poyſon from their eyes, 
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But to betray a friend with (hew of friend{hip, 

That is too comman for the rare revenge 

Youy rage affecicth here then arc my breaſts, 

Laſt night your pillowes z here my yvrctched armcs, 
As late the wiſhed confines of your life x * 

Now break them as you pleaſc, and all the bounds 
©{manhood, noblefle, and religion. 

Atont« Whereall theſe have bin broken, they arg kept, 
In doing their juRice thers with any ſhow 
Of the like crucll eruclty ; Thine arms hays loft 
Their priviledge in yt, and in their torture 
Tha: t cy mutt pay it, Stabs be. 

Tam, © Lords | 

Atont, Till thou wriv'ſt 
[le write in wounds (my wrongs fit charaters) 
Thy right of ſbffcrance. Write, - 

T am, © kill mg, kill me; 
D:are husband be not caueller than death z 
You have bcheld ſome Gorgan i Feole, Ofcele 
Haw you arc turn'd to ftoney with wy beart blood 
Difſolve your ſclfeagaino, or you will grow 
Into the waage of all Tyranhic, | 

Afom, Ax thou art af adultery, 1 will ever 
Prove theo my parallc), boing moit a wontter « 

Thus 1 oxpteſſothee yer, Stabs hey a0 Vries 
Tam, Andyetl live. Ne 

Aﬀent. Itor thy monitrous idollis not dogs yet, 
Thus toole hath wrought cunghwaw Torture uſo £47 /3- 40% + 
This other engine on th'}:abituars powers . 

Ofher thrice damn'd and whorith fortitude, 

Li the moſt madding paicy3 10 hoy that ever 

y venoms fold through, inaking alt of dewih'y = 
That ſhe may weigh het wrongs with them, ww rot 
Stand vengeance 6n thy. fieepelt rock « victor, 

Tamy, Q who laturn'd inty my Lord wn; husb-ad # 
Hyusband ? My Lord ® Nungbut my Lord and hugbagd Þ 
. Heaven, 1 aktheerenviſion of ny tine: 5, 

Not of iny painesy_ bisband, 0 yu 0s kukand, 
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62, Buſſy D D*' Ambois. | 
eAſcendit Frier with a ſword drawne. 
Frier. What rape of honour and religion ? 
O wrack of nature ! Falls and ates, 
Tam, Poore man : O my Father, 
Farher, look up; O Ict me downe my Lord, 
And 1 will write. 
Mont, Author of prodigies : 
What new flame breakes out of the firmamehr, 
That turnes up counſels never knowne before ? 
Now 18 it true, exrth moves, and heaven ſtands ill ; 
Even Heaven itſeIfe mul} ce and ſuffer ill + 
The too huge bias ofthe world hath ſway'd 
Ner bick-part npwa:ds, an! with that ſhebraves 
This Hemiſphere, that lor :s her mouth hath mockKt ; : 
The gravity ofher r<)igious face, 
(Now growne too watghty with her facriledge,, 
And here diſcern'd ſophiſticate enough) 
Turnes to th* Antipodes : and all the formes 
That her i];ufions have impre(} In her, 
Have eaten through her back tand now all ſee, 
How ſhe isriveted with hypocrific : *_ 
Was this the way ? was he the mean betwixt you 2 
Tam, He was,he was, kind worthy mag he was. 
Mont. Write, write a word or two. 
Tamy, I will, I will. 
Ile write but with my bloud that he may ſee, 
The: lines come from my wounds & not from me. © rites. 
Mont, Well might he dic for thought :; me thinks the frame 
And ſhaken Joyntsof the whole world ſhould crack 
To fee her parts fo diſproportionate ; | 
And that his generall beauty cannot Rand | 
Without theſe ſt aincs in the particular mah. 
Why wanderI fo farre ? here, here was ſhe 
That was a whole world without ſpot to me, 
Though now a world of ſpots ; oh what a lightning | 
Is mans delight'in women ? what s a bubble | 
He builds his ſtate, fame, life on, when he marries ? 
Since all carths pleaſures areſo ſhort and ſmall, 


The 
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The way t'cnjoy it, 1s Cabyure it all. 

Enough : I muſt be mcſlenger my ſelfe, - 
Diſguis'd like thisſtrange creature: in, Ile after, 
To ſee what guilty light gives this Cave eyes, 


And to the world ſing new impleties. _ Zxemn. 
He puts the Frier in the vault and follows She raps her ſelf inthe 
Enter Monſieur avd Guiſe. ( Arras. 


HMeonſ, Now ſhall we ſeethat nature hath no end 
In her great works, reſpontive to their worths, 
That ſhe thar makes ſo many eyes and ſoules 
To ſee, and fore-ſee, is ſtark blind her (elfe, 

And as illiterate men fay Latine prayers 

By rote of heart, and dayly itcration, 

Not knowing what they tay ; ſo Naturs layes 

A dealc of ttuffe together, and by uſe 

Or by the meecre neceſſity of matter 

Ends ſucha work,fills it,or leaves it empty 

Of ſtrength, or vertue, error, or cleare truth, 

Not knowing what ſhe docs, but uſually 
Gives that which ſhe calls merit to a man, 

- And beliefe muſt arrive him on huge riches, 
Honour, and happincſlz, thatcft:As his ruine, 

Even as in {hipsof warre whole laſts of powder 
Are laid (me thinks) to make them laſt and guard, 
When a diſorder'd ſpark that powder taking, 
Blowes up with ſodaine violence and horror 

Ships that (kept empty )had fayI'd long with terror, 

Gniſe, He that obſerves but Iike a worldly man 
That wh:ch doth oft ſucceed, and by tH'events 
Valu-: the worthof things, will think it truc 
That Nature works at random, juſt with you 
But with as much proportion ſhe may make 
Athing that irom the feet up to the throat 
Hath all the wondrous fabrique man ſhould have, 
And lcave it hcadlefle for a perfect man ; 

As give a full man valour, vertuc, learning, 
Without an end more cxcellent then thoſe 
On whom ſhe no ſuch worthy partbcltowes. 


1 2 Mor. 
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Monf., Yet (hall you ſee it here, here will be one 
Young, learned, vahant, vertuousz,and full mann'd, 
One on whom nature ſpent ſo rich a hand, 

That with an ominons eye ſhe wept to ſee 
So much.conſum'd her yertuous treaſurie. 
Yet as the winds (ing through a hollow tree, 
And (finceitl<ts them paſſethreugh) let's it ſtand; 
Bur a tree ſol1d (face it gives no way 
To their wild rage) they rend up by the 1oot : 
Sothiswhole man 
(That will not wind with every crooked way, 
Trod by the ſervile world) ſhall recle and fall 
B-fore the frantick puffes of blind borne chance, 
That pipes through empty men, and makes them dance. 
Not to the Sea raves on the Libian ſands, 
Tumbling her billowes in cach others neck : 
Not fo ths ſurges of the Fuxian Sea 
{Neere to the frotly pole, where free B ootes 
From thoſe dark deep vvaves turnes his radiant teame,) 
Swell (being cnrag'd even from their inmolt drop) | 
As fortunc ſwings about the reſtleſle ſtate 
Of vertue, now throwne into all mens hate. 
Enter Montſurry diſguis d with the mu;therers. 
Away my Lord, you are perfe&ly diſguts'd, 
Leave us to lodge your ambuſh. 

CMontſ. Speed me vengeance. Exit. 
Atonſ. Reſolve my Maſters,you ſhall meet with one 
Will cry what proofes your privy coats are made on : 
When he is cntred, and you heare us ſtamp, 

Approach, and make all ſurc. | 
" Marth, Wevvill my Lord.  Exennt, 
D' Ambois with two Pages with Tapers . 
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D* Amb. Sit up tonighr, and vvatch, Ile ſpeak vvith none 


But tize ola Frier, who bring to me. 
Pa. Wc will Sir, Exennt. 


D* Amb. What violent heat is this ® me thinks the fire 


Oftwenty lives dothon a ſuddaine flaſh 
Through all my facaltics: the ayro gocs high 
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In this cloſe chamber, and the frighted carth T hunatr 

Trembles, and ſhrinks beneath me ; the whole houſe 

Nods with his ſhaken burrnen : bleſls me, heaven. 

Enter Umb, t rier. | 

Vmb. Note what I want deare ſonne, and be forc-warn'd. 

O therearcbloudy deeds paſt and to come : 

I cannot ſtay, a fate doth raviſh me : 

Ile meet thee in the chamber of thy love. Exit, 
D* Amb, What diſmal] change 1s here ? the good old Fricr 

Ismurther'd ; being made knowne to ſerve my love ; 

And now his reſtlcflz ſpirit would fore-warnc me 

Of ſome plot dangerous, and imminent. 

Note what he wants ? ho wants his upper weed, 

He wants his life, and body : which of theſe 

Should bethe want he mcanes, and may ſupply me 

With any fit forc-warning ? this ſtrange viſion, 

(Together with the dark prediction 

Us'd by the Prince of darkneſlc that was rais'd 

By this cmbodicd ſhadow) ſtirre my thoughts 

With rcminiſcion of the Spirits promiſe , 


"Who told mc, that by any invocation 


I ſhould havepowerto raiſe him; though it wanted 
The powerfull vvords, and decent rites of Art ; 
Never had my ſet braincſuch need of {pirir, 
T'inſtruRt and chcere it ; now then I will claime 
Performance of his free and gentle vow, 
T'appearcin greater light zand make more plain 
His rugged Oracle : I long to know 

How my dearc Miftreſlc fares; andbe inform'd 
What hand ſhe now holds on the troubled blond 


"Of her incenſed Lord : me thought the Spirit: 


(When he had utter'd his perplext preſage) 
Threw his chang*d countenance headlong into clonds : 
His forehead bent, as it would hide his face ; 
He knockt his chin againſthis darkned brea(t, 
And (truck a churliſh filencethrough his pow'rs; 
Terror of darkneflc, O thou King of flames, 
That withthy Mufique-footed oy doſt ſtrike 
E $> 
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 Thecleare light out of chryall, on dark earth, 
And kurlſt jnſtrucive fire about the world, 
Wake, wake, the drowſic and enchanted night, 
That ſlcepes with dead eyes in this heavy riddle ; 
Oc thou great Prince of ſhades where never ſunne 
Stickes his far-darted beames, whoſe eyes are made 
To ſhine in darkneſle, and fcc ever beſt 
Where men are blindeſt , open now the heart 
Of thy abaſhed oracle, that for feare 
Of ſome ill it inciudes would faine lie hid, 
And riſe thou with it in thy greater light. 
Thunders, Swrgit Spiritus cum ſus, 
Sp. Thus to obſerve my vow of tpparition : 
In greater light , and explicate thy fate, 
I come ; and te]I thee that if thou obey 
The ſummons that thy miſtreſle next will ſend thee, 
Her hand ſhall be thy death, 
D* Amb, When will ſhe ſend ? 
So, Soonc as I {ct againe, where lateI roſe, 
D* Amb, Is the old Frier ſlaine ? 
Sp, No, and yct lives not. 
D* Amb, Diced he a naturall death ? 
Sp, He did. 
D* Amb. Who then 
Will my deare mifirefle ſend ? 
$p. I muſt not tell thee. 
D* 4b. Who lets thee ? 
Sp. late, 
D* Amb. Who are fates miniſters ? p 
Sp. The Guiſe and Monſieur, 
D* 4mb. Afitpaire of ſheeres - 
To cutthe threds of Kings, and kingly ſpirits, 
And conforts fit to ſound forth harmony, 
Sct tothe fals of Kingdomes ; ſhall the hand 
Of my kind Viteſſe kill ime ? ; 
Sp. If thou yeeld, T hunders.. © 
To hernext ſummons; y*are faire warn'd ; farewell, Exit. 
D* Amb. I mutt fare well, how ever : though I dic 


mw re 7 , 


Buffy D' Ambois. 


My death conſenting with his augurie ; 
Should not my powers obay when ſhe commands, 
My motion muit be reb<}] ro my will « 
My will tolife, if when have obay*d, 
Her hand ſhould ſo reward me : they muſt arme it, 
Bindc me or force ic 2 orl Jay wy life 
She rathzr would convert 1t many times 
Oa hcr owne boſome , even to many deaths : 
But were there danger of {tuch vio]:nce, 
I know 'tis farrc from her intent to ſend ; 
And who ſhe ſhould ſemi 1s as tarre from thought, 
Since he is dead, whoſc only mean ſhe us'd, Rn0cks- 
Whoſe there ? look to the dore : and let him in, 
Though politick Monſicur, or the violent Guiſe. 
Emer Montſurry like the Frier, with a Letter 
| written in bloud. | 
Adont. Haile to my worthy ſonne. 
D*:Amb, O lying Spirit : 
To fay the Frier was dead; Ile now belceve 
Nothing of all his forg*d predictions. 
. My kinde and honour'd Father, well reyiv'd, 
I have becne frighted with your death,and mine, 
And told my Miltreflz hand ſhould be my death 
It I obeycd tis ſummons. 

Aontſ.lbeleev*d your love had bin much clearer,then to give 

Any ſuch doubt a thought, for ſhe 1s cleare, 

And having trecd her husbands jealouſie, 

(Of which her much abus'd hand here is witneſſ:) 
She prayecs for urgent cauſe your inſtant preſence, 

D* Amb, Why then your prince of ſpirits may be call'd 
The prince of lyers, | 

ont}. Holy writ fo calls him, 

D* Amb, What? writ inbloud ? 

AZorit, T,*tis the ink of lovers, 

D' Amb, O,"tis a ſacred witneſl: of her love, 
So much clixcr of her bloud as this 
Dropt inthe lighteſt dame, would makeher firme 
As heat to fire : and like to all the ignes, 
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68 Rufy Þ' Ambai, 


Commands the life eanfinge in all my veines ; 

O how it multiplies my blond with ſpirit, 

And makes me apt t*encqunter death and hell ; 

Bur, come kinde Father z you fet:hme to heaven, 

And to that end your holy weed was glven, E xtw2y, 

Thunder, Intrat Vmbra Frier, and diſcovers T amyra. 

Frier, Up withthels ſtupid thoughts, till loved daugintcr, 

And (trike away this heartlefle trance of anguith, 

Be like the Sunne, and labour in ccliplcs, 

Look to the end of woes ;oh can you lit . 

Muſtering the horrors of your ſervants (laughter 

Before z our contemplation, and not ſtudy 

How to hes it? watch when he ſhall rife, 

And with a ſuddaine out-cric of his murther, 

Blow his retreat before he be revenge?. 
Tamyra, O Father, bave my dumb woes wak*d your death? 

When will our humane gricfes be at their height ? 

Man is a tr6c, that hath no top incares z 


. Norootincomforts gall his power to live. 


Is given to no end, but have power to gricye, 
Frier, lt is the miſery ofour creation, Your true friend, 
T.cd by your husband, ſhadowed In my weed, 
Now enters thedark vault, 
7 amyr, But my dearclt Father, TE 
Why will not you appears ta-him your ſclts, 
And (co that none of theſe deeeits annoy him, 
Fyier, My power is limited alas I cannor, 
All that Ican dov——Sco the Cave opens. Ex, 
D Amboy at the guife, 
Tamyr Away (my ove) away, thou wilt be murther'd, 
Enter Aﬀenſicur and Cuiſe above, F 
D' Amb, NMurnther'd Þ I know not what that Hebrew meays: 
That word lad ne'rebin nam'd had sIl bin D* Amboir, 
Murther'd ? By heaven he 18 my murtherer 
That ſhewes me nora murtherer ; what ſuch bugoe 
Adhorrath not tho very fleepe of D' Anoay: ? 
Murther'd > Who dares give all therooml ſeo 
ID Ambei: reach ? of look with any odds 


Buffy D* Ambois, 


His fight i'th face, upon whoſe hand fits death ; 
Whoſe ſword hath wings, and every feather picrceth ? 
It I ſcape Monſicurs Pothecaric Shops, 
Foutir, for Guiſes Shambles, *twas ill plotted 
They ſhould have mall 'd me here, 
WhenI was riſing, I am up and ready. 
Let in my politique viſitants, let them in, 
Though cntring like ſo many moving armours, 
Fate is more {trong than arms, and ſlie than treaſon, 
And I atall parts buckPdin my Fate : 
onſ.G wiſe. Why enter not the coward villains? 
D:/eAmb, Dare they not come ? | 
Enter murtherers with Frier at the other dere, 
Tam, They come. 
Azurth. 1. Come all at once. 
Frier, Back coward murtherers, back. 
Omn, Defendus heaven, E xennt all but the firſt, 
1. Comeycnoton? 
D* Amb, No, \lave, nor goeſt thou off. 
Stand you ſo firme 2 W1ll it not enter here ? 
You have a face yet : {o in thy lifes lame 
| T burn the firſt rites to my Miſtreſle fame. 
Frier, Breath thee brave ſonne againſt the other charge, 
D* Amb. O is it true then that my ſenſe firſt told me ? 
Is my kind Father dead ? 
Tam. He 1s my Love. 
Twas the Earle my husband in his weed that brought thee. 
Bnſſ. That was a ſpecding ſleight, and well reſembled, 
Where is that angry Earle my Lord ? Come forth 
And ſhew your owne face in your owne affaire ; 
Take not info your noble veincs the blood 
Of theſe baſe villaines, nor the light reports 
Ofbliſter'd rongues, for cleare and weighty truth ; 
Bvt me againſt the world, in pure defence 
Of ycur rare Lady, to whoſe ſpotlefle name 
I fiand hereas a bulwark, and projea 
A l:i= to her renowne, that cycr yet 


Hath beenc untainted cych inenylcs cyc, _ 
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70 Buſſy D' Amboeis, 
And where it would prote& a Sanuarie, 
Brave Earle come forth, and keep your ſcandall in : 
'Tis not our faultif you enforce the ſpot, | 
Nor the wreak yours if you performe it not; 
. | Enter Mont. with all the murtherers, 
Ment, Cowards, a fiend or {pirit beat ye off ? 
They are your owne faint ſpirits that have - 
The fearcfull ſhadowesthat your eyes deluded : 
The fiend was in you ; caſt him out ghen thus. 
D' Ambou hath Montſurry downs. 
Tam, Favour (my Lord )-my Love, O favour him, | 
 Piſtolis ſhot within, 
D' Amb. I will not touch him; Take your life, my Lord, 
And be appcas'd : O then the coward Fates 
Have maim'd themſelves, and cver loſt their honour, 
Umb. What have ye done ſlaves ? irreligious Lord ? 
1 Forbearc them, Father ; *tis enough tor me 
That Guiſe and Monſieur, dcath and deſtinic 
Come behind D' Ambors : ig my body then 
But pcnetrable fleſh ? And mult my mind 
Follow my blood ? Can my divine part adde 
No ayd to th'carthly in extremity ? 
Thentheſe divines arebut for forme, not fat : 
Man is of two ſweet Courtly friends compact ; 
A Miſtrefle and a ſcrvant :ler my death 
Define life nothing but a Courtiersbreath» 
Nothing is mace of nought,of all things made, 
Theirabſtract being a dreame bur of a ſhade, 
Ile not complaine to carth yet, but to heaven, 


© And(like a man) look upwards cven in death, 


And if Veſþafian thonght 1n majeſtic 


An Empcrour might die ſtanding, why not I ? 

Nay without help, in which I will excced him ; 

For he died {plinted with his chamber Groomes. 

Prop me, true {word, as thou haſt ever done : She offer; 20 
The equall thought Ibeare of life and death, 
Shall make me faint on no fide z Iam up. 
Here like a Roman Statue; I will tand 


help him, 


Till 
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Till death hath made me Marble : O my fame 
Live indeſpight of murther ; take thy wings 
And haſte thee where the gray-cy'd morn perfumes / 
Her Roſie chariot with Sabzan ſpices, / 
Fly, where thc evening from th'Ibercan vales, N 
Takes on her ſwarthy ſhoulders, Heccare as 
Crown'd with a Grove of Oakes : flie where men feele 
The burning axcltree z and thoſe that ſuffer 
Beneath the chariot of the Snowy Beare : 
And tell them all that D* Amboisnow 1s haſting 
To the cternall dwellers ; that a thunder . 
Of ali ther ſighes together (for their frailtics 
Beheld in me) way quit my. worthlefſe fall 
With a fit volley for my funcrall. 
Vnb, Forgive thy murtherers, 
Buſſ. I forgive them all ; 
And you my Lord, their fautor ; for truc ſienc 
Of whichuonfain'd remiſſion, take my ſword ; 
Take it, and onely give it motion, 
And it ſhall finde the way to victory 
By his owne brightneſſe, and th* inherent valour 
My fight hath ſti} I'd into't, with charmes of ſpirit, 
Now let me pray you, that my weighty bloud 
Laid in one ſcalc of your impertiall ſplcenc,. 
May ſway the forfeit of my worthy love 
Waid in the other : and be reconciPd 
With all forgiveneſſe to your matchleſſe wife. 
Tam. Forgive thou me dcare ſervant, and this hand 
That lead thy life to this unworthy end, 
Forgive it, for the bloud with which 'ris ſtain'd, 
In which I writ the ſummons of thy death : 
The forced ſummons, by this bleeding wound, 
By this here in my boſome: and by this 
That makes me hold up both my hands cmbrew'd 
For thy dcare pardon, 
Buſſ. O, my heart isbroken 
Fate, nor theſe murtherers, Monſicur, nor the Guiſe, - 
Hays any glory inmy death, but this 
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This killing ſpectacle : this prodigie : 
My ſunne is turn'd to blood 1n whoſe red beams 
Pindus and Offi (hid in drifts of ſnow 
Laid on my heart and liver ; from thelr veines) 
Melt like two hungry torrents : cating rocks 
Into the Occan of all humane life, 
And make it bitter, only with my bloud: 
O fraile condition of ſtrengrh, valour ; vertue 
In me (like warning fire upon the top 
Of ſome'lteepe Beacon, on a ſteeper hill 
Madeto expreſlc it : like a falling ftarre 
Silently glanc't, that like a thundeibolt, 
Look't to have ſtuck and ſhook the firmament. Moritur 
Vmb. Frier. Farewell brave reliques of a complcat man. 
Look up and ſee thy ſpirit made a ſtarre, 
7ove flames with her rules, and when thou ſer*(t 
Thy radiant forchead in the firmament, 
Make the vaſt chryſtall crack with thy receipt : 
Spreadto a world of firc, and the aged skie 
Cheere with new ſparks of old humanity. 
Frier. Son of the carth, whom my urnre(ted ſoule 
Rues t'have begotten in the faith of heaven ; 
Aſſay to gratulate and pacific, ERR 
Tne ſcule fled from this worthy by performing 
The Chriſtian reconcilement he beſought 
Betwixt thee and thy Lady, lether wourds 
Manleſly digg'd in her, be cas'd and cur*d 
With balme of thine ownsz tcares: or be afſur*d 
Never to reſt free from my haunt and horror, 
Mont, See how {he mcritsthi: : ill kneeling by 
And mourning his fall, morc than her own fault, 
Vmb, Remove, deare daughter, and content thy husband: 
Soplety wills thee, and thy ſervants peace. - 
Tamy. O wretched picty, that art fodiſtract - 
In thine owne'conltancie ; and in thy right 
Mult be unrighteous : it I right my triend 
1 wrong my husband : if his wrong I ſhunne, 
The duty of my friend I leave undone; . 


Il 


Buffy D' Ambozs, 


T11 playes on both ſides ; here and there, it riſcth ; 
No place: no.good ſo good, but ill compriſcth ; \K 
O hadI never married but for forme, | : 
Never yow'd faith but purpos'd to deceive : \f 
| 
| 


Never made conſcience of any ſinne, 4 

But clok't it privatcly,and made it common : io 

Nor never honour'd beenc, in blood, or mind, Wy. 

Happy had IT beene then, as others are | | E 
ti 86 
| 


Of the like licence ; I had then beene honour'd : 
Liv*d without cnvie : cuſtome had benumb'd 9 
All ſenſe of ſcruple, and all note of frailty : i 
My fame had becne untouch*d, my heart unbroken: ? 
But (ſhunning all) I ftrike on all offence, _ 
O husband ? deare friend? O my conſcience | 
Meonſ, Comelet'saway,my {ences are not proofe 
Againlt thols plaitnts, —— £Exennt Guiſe, Mon, 
D* Ambors 3s borne off. 
Int. I muſt not yeeld to pity nor to love 
Sg fervile and fo trayterous : ccaſe my bloud 
To wraftle with my honour, fame, and judgement: 
Away, feriake my houſe, forbeare complaints 
- Where thou haſt bred them : here all things full, 
Of their ovene ſhame and ſorrow,leave my houſe. 
Tam, Swect Lord forgive meandI will be gone, 
And till theſe wounds, that never balme ſhall cloſe 
Till death hath enterr'd at them, foI love them 
(Bcing opened by your hands ) by death be cur'd 
I never mcre will giicvc you with my fighr : 
Never cncure thit any roofe ſhall part 
Mine cyes and heaven ; bur to the open Deſerts 
(Like to a hurited Tygres) I will flie ; R 
Eating my heart, ſhunning the (teps of men, '"" 
And icck on no fide ti]}1 1 be arriv'd, ; 
A7ent, T coe forgive thee,and upon my kyees 
With hands (hcld up to heaven) with that mine honour 
W ould (Ur reconcilement tomy Love :” 
Bur fince 1t will not, honour, never ſerve 
My Love with flouriſtang objc& till it terye : 
Rk 3 
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And as this Taper, though it npwards look, 
Downwards muſt needs conſume, fo let our love ; 
As having loſt his hony, the ſweet taſte 

Runnes into ſayour, and will necds rctainc 

A ſpice of his firlt parents, till (Ike life) 

It fees and dies ; fo let our love : And laſtly, 

As whenthe flame 15ſufr'd to look up, 

It keepes his Juſter : but, being thus tura*d downe 
(His naturall courſe of uſciull light inverted) * 
His owne liuffe puts it out : (o let our Jove 

Now turne from mz,as here I turnefrom thee, 
And may both points of heaven; ſtrait axcltree 
Conjoyne in one, before thy ſcltc and me. Exeunt ſeverally, 


Finis 4s Qxinti e ultimi. 
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| Epilogue. 


(ſtaine, 
vw Ith many hands you have ſeene D' Arabois 

let by your grace he may revive againe, 
And every day grow ſtronger in bis skill 


To pleaſe, as we preſume be is in will. - 
The beſt deſerving Aftors of the time 
Had their aſcents , and by degrees did clime 
To their full berght, a place toſtudie due 

To make him tread in their path lies in you 
Heele not forget bis Makers , but ſtill prove 
His thankfulneſſe as you encreaſe your love. 


FINI1S. 


OO — —— —_ — 
<< Se er es - 


